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Actus Primus, © , f 
f Enter Ferainaud King of Nuirarre, Berowne, Longazill, bn 
| ana D umane, 
| Ferdin.nd. RY - 
; 8 —_ , 4 . . » 1 
| ; 22 & &t Fame, that all hunt after jn their lines, / 
2 B—9 Liueregiſtred ypon our brazen Tombes, 
T8 0 GH And then grace vs in the diſgrace of death : 
) WS) 7,5 When ſpight of cormorant deuouring Time, | 
DS; exc} Thiend t rhispreſ h _ / 
| ©2222 Thiendcuonr of thispreſent breath may buy: 
!  - That honour which ſhall batehisſyrhes keene edge, | | 
| And makevs heyres of all eternitic, | / 


Therefore braue conquerors, for ſo you are, 

That warre againſt your owne atfetions, 

And the huge Armieof the worlds defires, 

Ourlate cdi& ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force, 

Na#ar ſhallbe the wonderof the world, 

Our Court ſhall be a little Academe, 

S:ill and contemplatiuein liuing Arr, 

Youthree, Berowne, Daumaine,and Longanill, 

Haue ſworne for three yeeres terme, to hue with me: ; 
| Ly tcllow ſchollers, and to keepe thoſe ſtatutes | 

Thatare recorded in this ſcedule heere. 

| Your oathesare paſt, and now {ub{cribe your names 

% © That hisowne nand may flrike bis honour downe, *FI- 

! Thatviolaresthe{mallelt branch herein : | ; " 

| It you arc arm? co doe, as {worne to doe, 

Subſcribe toyour deepe oathes, and keepeir to, 
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Loues Labour's loſt; 
Longauill.l amreſolu'd, -tis but three yeeres faſt: 


-T he mindefhall banquee, though the body pine, 


Fat paunch&s haue leane pates: and daintie bits 

Alakerich the ribs, but banquerout the wits, 
Damane, My louing Lord, D «mane is mortified,. 

T he grotlcr tnanner of theſe worlds delighrs, 

He throwes vpon the grolle worlds baſcr flaues; : 

To loue, to wealth, to pompe I pine and dic, 


With all cheſe living in Phaloſoptae, 


Berowne, I can but ſay their proteſtationcuer, 
So much, deere Licge, I hauec already {worne, 

Thaz-is, co liuc and {tudy heere three yeeres; 

Rut there are other {tri obſcruances:; 
Asnottoſcea woman in thattcrme, 4 
W hich L hope.well 1snot enrolled there; . 

And one day in a weeke totouch no food : 
And but one mcale on cuery day beſide: < 
The which I hope is not enrolled there. 


And then to ſſeepe bur three homes inthe nighe; Fu 


Andro: be ſecne to winke of all the day. 
When was wont to thinke no harme all night, . 
And make adarke night too of halfe the day. 
Which I hope well isnotenrolled there, 
©, theſc are barren taskes, too hard to keepe, 
Not to ſce Ladyes, ſtudy, faſt, nor ſleepe. 
Ferd. Your oath is paſt, to palſe awaytrcm theſe, 
Bcrow, Let meſay no my Liedge, and if youpleaſe, , 
I onely {wore to ftudy with your grace, 
And ſtay heere in your Couttfor three yeeres ſpace. 
Lorga, Youſwore to-that Browne, and tothereſt, 
Berow, By yea and nay lir, then I ſwore iniclt, 
What 1sthe end of ſtudy, Jetmeknow p. | 
Fer. Whythatro know whiche!ſc we ſhould not know. 

Ber, Things hid & bard/you meanc)from common ſen. 

Ferd. 1,that is ſtudies god-like recompence, 

Bero, Come on then, I will ſweare co ſtudy, fo, 
To.knowthething I am forbid co know: 
As thus, roftudy where 1 weil may dine, 

Whes is faſt expreſſcly am forbid, _- , 
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_ Lones Labour's loft... 
Or ludy whereto meete ſome Miltretle fine, 
When Miſtrelles from common ſenſe are hid; 
Orheuing ſworne too hard a keeping oath, 
Studie to breake it, and not breake my troch. 

1f ſtudies gain« be thus, and thisbe foe, 
Studic knowes that which yer it _ not know, 
Sweare meto this, and | will nec're fay-no, 

Ferd. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudie quite, 
And traine our intelle&s to vaine delight; 

Ber. Why ? all delights are vaine, and chat moſt vaine: 
Which with paine purchas'd,doth inheriepaine, 
Aspainecfully ro poare vpona Booke|,. 

To ſecke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Dothfalſcly blinde the eye-ſight of his looke ; 
Lighc{ccking light, doth light of light beguile 
So ere you ftinde where lightin darkencile es, 
Your light growes darke by looſing of your eyes. 
Studic me how to pleaſe the eye indecede, . 

By 6xingit ypon a fairer eye, | 

Who dazling fo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 
And giue him light thatit was blinded by, 
State js like the heauens glorious Sunne, - 
That will not be deepe ſearch'd with ſawcy lookes: 
Small haue continualtplodders cuex wonne, 
Sauc baſe authority from others Bookes.. 


Theſe Earthly Godfarhers of heaucnslights, 


That giue a name co cuery fixed Starxe, 

Haue no more profit of their ſhining nights, 
Then thoſe chart walke and wor nor what they are; 
Too rauch to know, jsto know nought bur fame: 


"And euery Godfather can giue a,naine, 


Fer, Howmell hee's read, to reaſon-againſt reading, . 
Dum. Procceded well, to ſtop ajl good procceding, 


Lon, Hee wecdes the corne, and (hl lets grow the weeding. 
Ber, The ſpring isncare when greene geeſle are abreeding, . 


Dum, How followesthat ? "n 
Ber, Fitin hisplace and time; . 

ND um. In reaſon nothing; 

Rer, Something then in rime. 
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ll | Loues Labour's loft, 
W*-< Ycrd,  Berowne islikean enuious ſncaping Froſt, © | 
| | Thar b.ccs the firſt boroe Infants of the Spring. | 
Per, Well, tay [ am, why ſhould proud Summer boaſt, 
Reforcthe birds hauc any caule to ling ? | 
WW hy ſhould 1 ipy in any abortive birch ? A 
At Chriſtmas I no-more defire arote, WE! 
Then wiſh a Snow in Mayes new angled ſhowes : 
Zur likeot eachchingthat in ſeaſon growes. [ 
So you ts liudie now It 15 too late, | 
Tha at weretoclymbe orethe houtc to vnlocke the gate. 
Px. Well, fic you out, gochome Rerowne : aduc. 
Ber. No my good Lord, I haue {wornerto Ray with you; 
Andthough I haue for Barbariſine ſp _—_ m2rc, 
Then for that Angell knowleage youſ can lay, 
Yet confidentIlekeepe whar 1 hauc fworne, 41 
And bide the penance of each three yeares daye. 
Giue me the paper, l:tmereade che fame, 
Ard tothe firictelt decrees llewrite my name, 
Fey. How ,wellthis yeelding reſcues thee from ſhame, | 
Berd[tem. That no woman {hall come within a mile of my 
Court, | 
T3a:h this beene odchiin ? 
Lome Foure dyes agoc, 
Zer. Lers ſeethe penalcic, 
On paineof loofing her tongue. 
Who deuis'd this penaltie * 
Loa Marry that did I, | 
Ber, Oye ny. , and why? 
Lcn, Toſrightthem hence with that dread penairie, 
A dingerouslaw againftgentilitie. | 
It:ra, If any m3n be ſcene to talke with a woman within the 
rearme of chree yecres, he ſhall endure ſuch publike ſhame, as 
theoriſt of vht e Coun ſhall poſſibly deuile., | | 
Zer, This Article my Liege your ſelfe muſt breake, | 
For well yOu Fecar here comes in Embailic 
Tine Ffiuch Ki ings daugnier, with your {elfe to ipeake; 
A Miide of *erace and complcatemaicſtie, | : ' 
A Yue ſu: rendc Vp oO; Anmtame? | | | 
> ber decerepit, ſicks, gnd bed-rid Father, 
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Lones Labour's boſs, 

Thereforethisarticleis made in vaine, 
Or vaincly comes th'adwired Princetlc hither. 

Fer. What ſay you Lords ? | 
Why, this was quite forgot, 

Ber. So fludiecuermore is ouerſhot, 
Whileit doth frugy to haue what it would, 
Tt doth forget to doe the thing it ſhould: , 
And when it hath the thing it huntech moſt, 
"Tis Wen as townes with fire, ſo won, ſo loſt. | 
Fer. Wee multof force diſpence with this Decree, 
She muſt lye here on meere neceſſity, 
. Ber, Neceſſity will makevs both forſworne 
Three thouſandrimes within this three yeeres ſpace : 
For cuery man with Þis affe&s is borne, 
Notby mightmaltred, burby ſpeciall grace, 
If I breake faith, this word (hall breake for me, 
I am for{worne on mecre neceſſitic, 
Soto theLawes art large I write my name, 
And he that breakes chem in the leaſt degree, 
Scands in attainder of eternallſhame, | 
Suggeſtionsare to others as to mee: 
Bur belccuc although Iſecme ſoloth, 
T am thelaſt that will laſt keepe his oth. } 
But ischere noquickerecreation granted ? | 


. 


Fer, I that there is, our Court you know 15 hanted: 


Witha refined trauail-r of Spaine, | 
A man inallthe worlds new faſhion planted, 

That hatha minrofphraſes in hisbraine : 
Ore,whothe Mulicke of his owne vaine tongue, 
Doth' raviſh like inchanting harmonie - 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Hauc choſe as vmpire of their mutinie, 

This childe of fancie that Armado hight, 

For interimco our ſtudies ſhall relate. 
Inhigh-borne words the worth of many a Knight: 
From tawny Fpasze leſt in the worlds debate. 
How youdclight my LordsI know not I, 

But 1 proteſt I loueto heare him lic, 
And1 will vic him for my Minſtrelſie.. 
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Bero. Armad918 a molt illuftrious wight, +-> | 


A manof fire, new words, faſhions owne Knight. 
Lon. ({ oſtardtheſwaine and he, (hall be our tport, 
And ioto ttudie, three yeeres is but ſhore, 


Enter a Conſtable with Caſtard with a Letter. 


Conſt, Which isthe Dykes owne perſon? 
Ber. This fcllow, What wonld'lt?! | 
(on. 1 my{clfereprehend his owne perſon,for I am his graces 
Tharborough : but I would {ce his owne perſon 1 fleth--ang 
Llood, | 
. Fer. This tshe, 
' (03. Signeor Arme, Arme commends you : 
There's villanic abroad, this letter will ccll you more. 
Cow. Sirthe Cantemptsthereot are as rouching mee, 
Fer. Aleterfrom the magnificent Armado. 
Ber, How low focucr the mater , Ihope in God Gor high 
worts. | 
Lon, A high hope fora low heauen, God grant vs patience. 
Ber.To hearcorforbcarc hearing, 


Lon. To hearc meckely (ir, andto laugh moderately, or to 


Forbearc both. | 
Ber. Wellſir, be it as the ſtile ſhall giue vs cauſe roclime in 


the merrineſle, | 

Clow, The matteris to me (ir, as concerning [aguenerta. 
The manner of it 1s, I wasraken with the manncr. 

Ber, In what manner? Fi: 

Cls.ln manner and forme following (ir,all choſe chree. I was | 
ſcene with her in che Mannor houſe, fitting with her vpon the | 
Forme, ind takentollowing hc into the Parke : which pur to- 
gether is in manner and forine following, Now fir tor the man- 
perzit is the mannetof a man co ſpeaketoa woman, for the 
forme in ſomeforme. | | 

Zer. Forchefollowing fir, 


| 


Clow, Asitſhall follow in my corretion, and God defend # 


cheright, | 
Fer. Will you heare this Letterwith atication ? 
Ber, As wee would heare an Oracle, 


(les 


” # _— —_ 


| 


h 
l 
| 


| 


Lones Labour's loft. 
{to. Such is the ſimplicitie of man to harken afterthe fleſh, 
| | Ferainan, 
'E dat D epurie, the Welkins Vicegerent, and ole domin:tor 


of Nauar, wy ſoules earths Gold,and bodies foſtring patrone: 


Coff. Nota word of { oftard yer, 
Ferd, Soitis, | | 
Cot, Ic may be ſo ; butit he ſay it is fo, he isintelling erue: 
dacis, +. | * | | | 
Ferd, Peace, | 
Clow,' Be to me, and euery manthat dares not fight. 


Herd, No words, | | 
C low, 'Of other mensſecrets I beſeech you, 
Lerd, $9 it is beſieged with ſable coloured melancholy, T aia 


commend the blacke oppreſſing huyonr to the mo$t wholeſome 


* Phyſicke of thy health-gruing ayre - And as [ am a Gentlemay, 


vetooke my ſelfe towalke : the time when ? about the fext hogre, 
when beats moſt graſe, birds beſt pecke, and men (it downe to that 
1nriſorent which is called ſupper: f5 much for the time When, 
Now for the groynd which? which I mane | walks vpongit 15 
yeliped, Thy 'Parke, Then for'the place where ? where I meane I 
aid encounter that obſcene and maji pr:p [terous enent that draws 
eth from my /now-white pen the ebon coloured Inke, which heere 
thou vieweſt, bel11deſt, (urueyeſt or ſeeſte But to the place where? 
It tandeth N erth \North-eaſt and by Eaſt fromthe Weſt corner 


of thy curious knotted garden; there did I ſee that low ſpirnted 


Swaine, that baſe M.mow of thy myrth, ( Clown, Mee 2) chat 
oulettered ſmall knowing ſoule,( (low Me 2) that foallow vaſſall 
( (low. Still mee ? ) which as I remember, hsght Coſtard, (ow. 
O m: ) ſorted and conſorted contrary to thy eſtabliſhed proclaimed 


Edift and continent Cannen : Whichw#th, 6 with, but with this 


4 paſſion to ſay where th ; 
Clo, Wicha Wench, | 
Ferd. With a childs of our 'Grandmother Eue, a female, or 
fer thy more ſweete underſtanding a woman : him, 1 ( as my euey 
elteemed duty prickes me 0n )haue ſent to thee,to receine themeed 


of puniſhment by thy ſwerte Graces Officer Anthony Dull,a mas | 


of goodrepite, carriage, bearing, & eſtimation. | 
Anth. Me, an't ſhall Range Iam Anthony Dal. | 
Ferg. For Iaquenetta (/o 55 the weaker veſſell called ) which 7 
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epprevenaca with the a) foreſ, t/ Swesne, Tkeepe her AS aveſes 
of ily Lawes fern, and hall at the leaſt of thy ſweet notice, brim: b, 
"EF :9eriall, Thin ws all complements of dexeted and heart<bur- 
480 ear of ante, 


Don Acriano-de Armado, + j | 


ter. Thisisnot ſo well as I looked for, but the beſt tha: E- 
Uer I heard. | 

. Fer, Ithe beRtfor'the worſt. Burt firra, What fay you to this? 

(low, Sir | confctle the Wench, [ 
Fer. Didyou hearc the Proclamation? | ; 

Co, I'doc confcile much. of the hearing it, but little of the. 
marking of. it. 

Fer. It was mockimeda yeeres impriſonmcnt to be taken 

 with/ia Wench. 

{low.] was taken with none fir. T was taken with a Damoſe!l. 

Fer, Well,it was procl:zumed Dimolell. 

Clow.This was no Damoſzll 1 cytherlir, ſhe was a Virgin, 

Fer, Itis ſo vaiicd roo, tor it was proclaimed Virgin. 

(low, lic were , [ device her Virginity: 1 was taken with 4 
Maide, 

Fer, This Maid ſhall not ſerue. your turne (ir, 

Clow, This Maide will ſerue my turne (ir, FI i 

K in, Six I will pronounce your ſentence: You flall faſty | 
Weeke with Branne and watcr, 

i ,  Clow,] had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton & Porridge, 

Kin. And Don eArmade fhall be your keepers 

My Lord Beyowze, ſee him deliuer'dore, 
And goe we Lords to pur in practice that, 
. Wluch each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworne. | 

Zero, Te lay my headto any good mans hat, -: ; 
T hefc oathes and lawes will prouc an iale{corne. [ 

| SIITaCOMeE ON. 

Clow, I ſuffer for the truth (ir: for true It 15, 1 was taken 
with [aqwenetta,& [aquenetta 184 true girle, and iherefore-wela 
come the {owre cup of proſperit: ec; atfliqzon may one day ſmile. 
gang, andvnti!l then fir downe lorroww, Exit. 

Enter Armaao and Moth b;s page. 

Arma,. Boy , What i Tyne 15it when a Man of great ſpirit 

grawes: 


ry 


Loveh Lobos loft. h 


growes melancholy ? | 

Zo). & great ligne fir, thathe will looke ſad, 
Brag. Why ?ſadneſle 18 one and the (clfe-fame thing” deare 
. INpc. . | | 
Boy, Nono, OLord lirno. 


Brag, How canſt thou part ſadnelFe and melancholy my ten- | 


der Iunenall ? 

Boy, By a familiar demon{iration of chic working, my tough 
figncur, | PH 

Brag. Why tough Ggneur ? Why tough lignevr ? 

Boy. Why gender /[u#4cxall? Nby tender [uncnsll? 

Zrag. Tpoxe ut tender [una as a congruent apathaton, 
pertaining to thy yong daies, which we may nominate tender, 

Boy. And cough tgneur as an appeitinent.cutle to your olde 
ume, which we mM.y name cough, 4 

Brag, Pretty andapt. | 


Boy, How meane you fir, I pretty, and my foyinguper ont | 


apt, and ny faying prette ? 
Brag. Thou prettte becauſe little, 
Boy. Little pretty, becauſe little: wherefore apt ? 
Br:7, Andrhercetore, becauſe quicke, 
Boy. Speake you this in my prayſe Maſter ? 
Brag, In thy condigne praiſe, CY 
Boz. Iwillpraic an Eele withche ſame prac. 
Brag. What? chat an Eelcis1ngenuous, 
Boy.  Thatan Eecle15quicke. 


Brag, Idocſay chou art quicke inanſwers, Thou heat'ſt my 


bloud, 
Boy. Iam anſwer'd (ir. 
Brag. Tlouenottiobecroſt. 3 
Foy, He ſpeakes the meere contrary, croſfes lone not him. 
Z:, T hauepromig'd co ſtudy 11j.yecres with rhe Duke, 
Boy. You may doe it inan houre (ir, 
Brag. Impoſſible. 
| 803, How many 1s onethrice tolde ? 
Bra, Tami ill arreckving, it firs the ſpirit of a Tapiter, 
| Bay, Youarea gentleman anda gameſter fir, | | 
Brag. 1 confetle both, they are both the varnifii of a come 


pleat man, | BS | 
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Boy, ThenI am furs you know how much the profle fm 
of deuſjace amountsto. | | 
'Brag. It doth amount toone Moretnen two, | | 
Boy Which the baſe vulgar call chree, | 
' Br: Truc, Boy, Why fir 15 this ſuch a peece of ſtudy ? Now 
heer's chree ſtucied, ere you'll thrice wink, & how ealie it ist$ 
Pur yecres to the /\word three, and [tudy threefvecres in te 
words the dancing horſe will tell you, | 
Brig. A molifine Figure, | | | 
Boy. Toproue you a Cypher. " IJ 
Brag. | willhqreuponconteſſe Tam in loue: and as it isbaſſ 


for aSouldierrolguc; to am 1 in love with a baſe Wench. If 


drawing my ſword againlt the humourot aftcion, would deli- 


uer me, from the reprobate thought of it, F would take Delire 
priſoner ,, and ranſome , him co any French Courtity for a 


new acuis'd curthie, Ithinke ſcorne to ligh, me thinks 1 ſhould | 
out-{weare Cxpra, Comfort mee Boy., What great men haue | 


becnein loue? 

Boy. Hercylcs Maſter. | OW, 

Brag, Moſt ſweet Hercalc; : more authoritie deere Boy , 
name more ;zand ſwcer my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage, 


ſo w— 


Boy. Samp/on Maſter he was a man of good carriage, great | 


carriage for he carried the Towne-gateson' his backe I:ke a Por- 
ter: and he was IN Joue, , | 

B-2g. Owell. knit Sampſon, firong ioynted Sampſon ; 1 doe 
excell race in my rapier, as much as thou didft mee in carrying 


gates, Jam inlouetoo, Who was Sarp(cns loue my deare 27orh., 


Boy, A Woman Matter, b 
Brag. Ot what complexion ? 


B oy. Of all che foure, or the three, orthe two, or one of the! 


fourc. | 
Brag. Teil mee preciſcly of what complexion ? 
Boy. Ofthe fſea-water Greenelir, | 
Brag. Isthat one of the foure complexions? 


Boy. As I hauereadlir, and the bett of them too, 


Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers: but to haue a - 


Loue of that colour, me thinkes Sampſon had ſmallreaſonfor it, 
Hc ſurely afcQed herfor her wit, | 


#, 


Zo. 


Lones Labour's loſt 


Z;y, It was ſo fir, for ſhe hada greene wit. | 4 
' Bray, Meloucis moſt immaculate white and red. 
Boy. Moſt immaculate thoughts Maſter , are mask'd vnder 
ſuch colours, ? | 
Zrao, Define, define, well educated infant, 2s 
Boy. Mytachers witte, and my mothers rongue aſſiſt mice, 
Bags Sweer inuocation of achilde, molt pretty and pathe- 
cicall, | | | | 
Boy, Ifſnebe made of white ang red, 
Her tau!rs will nerc be kriowne : 
Forbluſh-incheckes by faults arc bred, 
And fearesby pale white ſhowne : 
Then if ſhe feare, or be ro blame, 
By this you {hallnoc know, | 
For ſbil] her checkes pollcile the ſame, 
Which natiue ſhe doth owe : 
A dangerous rime maſter againſt the reaſon of white and red, 


Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of che King and the Bogger? | 


Boy. Theworld was yery guilty of fuck aBaller ſome three 
oges ſince, bur Ithinke now as not to befound: or if it were, 
it would neither ſerue for the writing, northe rune. | 

Zrag, 1 will have that ſubie newly writ ore, that I may ex+ 


ample my digreffion by ſome mighty preſident. Boy, I doe |. 
[our chat Countrey girle that'l rooke in the Parke with the ratic- | 


n:ll hinde Coſtard : ſhe deſerues well. 
Boy. Tobe whip'd : and yer a berrer loue then my Maſter, 
Brag. Sing Boy, oy ſpirit growes keauy in loue, | 
Boy. And that's great maruell, louing a light wench. 
Brag. I fay ling, | 
Boy. Forbeare mull this company be paſts 


_ Conſt, Sir, the Dukes pleaſure , is that you kcepe (o32ard 
late, arid you muſt let him take nodelight, nor no penance, bur 
hee muſt taſt three dayes a weeke: for this Damſcll I muſt keepe 
- brat che Parke,ſhe is alowd for the Day-woman, Fare you well, 


Exit. . 


Frag. Idoebetray my ſelfe with bluſhing : Maide, | 


B I WY CMaid,. > 
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Brag, I will viſit thee at the Lodge, 
14:4, That's hereby, . 

Zrao. 1khnow where it is ſituate, 
1a. Lord how wite you arc. 
Graz. I will tell thee wonders, 

Aa, With what face ? 

Brag. Iloue thee, 

Atari. So I heard you lay, 

Brag, Ando farewell: | 

/1as, Faire weather after you; 


Ct. Come laquenrjta,amay. EL2unts I! 
Brag. Villaine, thou ſhal: fzR for thy offences ere chou be | 
pardoned. 


Clo, Well Gr, I hope when II docit, Iſhalldocit on a full tig- 
macke. | | 
Brag. Thouſhalt be heauily puniſhed, 
Clo. Iam more bound to you chen your fcllowes, for (hey 
arc burlightly rewarded, | 
Brag.Take away this villaire; ſhut kim vp, 
. Boy. Come youtranſgreſſing (laue away, 
( !ow. Let me not be pent vp (ir, I will fiſt being looſe; 
Boy, No fir,that were faſt and looe :'thou {halc co priſon. 
Clow, Well, ifcuer I doe icerhe meirric daycs of detolatior, | 
chat I haue ſcene, ſome ſhall ſce., 
Boy. What ſhall ſome ſee? 
' Clow, Nay nothing, Maſter17ocb, but what they looke vp= | 
on, Iris for priſoners to be ſilent in their words, and there- | 
forc I will ſay nothiug:T rhanke God, 1] haue as little patience as 
another man. -7:d therefore 1 can be quiet, E xit. 
© Brag. I.cocaffc& the very ground ( which is baſe) where 
her,ſhove (which is baſer) guided by her foote( which is baſeſt) 
doth tread, I ſhallbe forſworne ( which is a great argument of 
falſhood) it I loue, And kow canthat betrueloue,whichis falſe. 
ly attzmpred ? Louc is afamiliar, Loue is a Diuell. There is no 
_ euill Angell but Loue, yet Sampſon waslo tempted, and hehad 
an cxcelient ſtrength: Yet was $4/0-10n ſo ſeduced, and he haſt 
' avery good witte,. C,pids- Builhafe is too hard for Hercules 
Ciubbe, andchcretore tog much ods for a Spaniards on os 
r 


a 
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t 


\ TonesLaboar's bot. | 


firſt and ſecond cauſe will not ſerue my curne: the Pafſado hee 
reſpeRts not,the D xe/lo heregardsnot ; his diſgrace 15 to.be cal- 
icd Boy, bur his gloric 15 to ſubdue men, Adue Valour,ruft Ra. 
- pier, be {till Drum, tor your magageris in loue; yea he loueth. 
Aſfiit me 1tome{ excemporall god of Rime, for I am ſure I ſhall 
rurne Sonner, Deuiſe Wit , write pen, for am for whelc vo- 


lumes1a folio, 


RK Fins eAus Primus, 


—_—_ 


| Atlus Secundus. 


Enter the Princeſſe of France, with three attending Ladies, and : 


: three Loras. . : 

'Bojyet. Now Madam ſummon vp your deareſt ſpirits, 
Con{ider who the King your father ſends: 
' To whom he ſends, and what's hisEmbatlie. . 
Your (clic held precious in the worlds eſteeme, 
To parlce with the ſole tyheritour | 
Of all pertc ions that a man may-owe,. - . 
Maitchleſle Nawarre, the plea of no lefſe weight 
Then «Aquitaine, aDowrie for aQueene,, 
Be now asprodigall of all deare gracc, 
As Nature was in making Graces deare,,. 
W hen ſhe did:ftarue the generall world befide, 
And prodigally gauethem all to you. 

Dugcne. (o0d L. Boyer my thought but meane, , 
Needsnotthe painted flouriſh of your praiſe: 
Beauty is bought by indgement of the cye, 
Not vitered by baſe ſayie of chapmens tongues:.. 
Tam leffe proud to heare you tell my worth, . 
Then you much willing to be count'd wile, 
in ſpending your wit in the proiſe of mine, . 
Bur now to ta:ke the rasker, good Boyer, ' 

Prin, Youare not ignorantiall celling fame 
Doth noyle 2broad V.axayr bath made a vow, 
Tull painctullſtudic jball out-weare chreoyecrss,: 


Exito- 
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No woman may approach his ſilent Courr : 
Therefore to'sſcemeth it ancedfull courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, , 
Toknow his pleaſure, and in char behalfe 
Bold of your worthineſle, we {ingle you, 
As our beſt mouing faire ſolicizer: | 
Tell him, the Fr nk Sos of the King of France, 
On fcriousbulinctle crauing quicke diſpatch, 
Importunes pcrſonall conference with his grace, 
Haſte, (ignific ſo much while weatrend, : 
Like humble viſag'd ſuters his high wall. | 
Boy, Proud of imployment, willingly 1 goe. E tit. | 
- . Pin. Allpride iswilling pride, and yours1s ſoz 
Who are the Voraries my louing Lords, that are vowiellowes, - 
with this vertuous Duke ? : | 
Lor, Longanill 1s one, 
Princ, Know you the man ? | 
x Lady. I know him Madame at amarriageteaft, 
; BetweeneL.Perigort and the beauteous heire 
Of Taques Fanconbridgeſolemmized. 
Jn N 9rmandiefaw]this Longauil, | | 
A man of {oueraigne parts he1s efteem'd:;. 
Wellfitced in Arts, gloriousin Armes : 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 
T he oncly ſoile of his faire vercues glofle, 
If vertucs glofſe will ſtaine with any toyle, 
Is 2 ſharpe.wit maich'd withroo blunt a Will: 
Whoſe edge hathpower ro cut whoſe will {till wills, 
 Ttſhould none fpare that come within his power. Ft 
Prix, Some merry mocking Lord belike, iſtfo ? 
Lad. 1, They ſay ſomoſt, that moſt his humors know. 
_ . Pria, Suchſhorr liu'd wits doc wither asthey grow. 
Whoare thereſt? | "I 
2:>Lad, The yong Damaine, a well accompliſht youth, 
Of all that Vertuc loue, for Vertue loued, | 
Moſt power to doc moſt harme, leaſt knowing j!1 : 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 
And(ſbapeto win grace though ſhe had no wit. 
Iſaw him at the Duke A/an/ves once, 


" 8. ____ 


And 


Loues Labour's hot. | 


And much too litle of that good I ſaw, * 

:5 my reportto his gfeat worthineſle, 
;/[a,Another of the Students at thattime, 

Us there with him 4s Thauc heard a truch, 

Zerowye they call him, butamerrier man, 

WithincheLunitot becomming mirch, 

I never ſpent an hourestalke withall. 

His eye begets occalion for h1s wit, 

Forceucry obictinat the one'dorh catch, 

x te other curnes to a nurth-mouing teſt, 

Wriich his faire ton;ue (conceits expolitor) 


_ Delivers 1n tuch apr and gracious words, 


t hat aged earcs play treuant at his tales, 
And yonger hearingsare quite rauiſhed, 
So ſweet and yoluble 15 his diſcourſe- 
ri. Godbleile my Ladies, arethey all in loue ? 
Tha: euery one her owne hath garniſhed, 
Warh ſuch Eedecking ornaments of praile. 
7a, Hecere comes Hoyehs 


Ehter Bo Jt 


Pris, Now, what admittance Lora ? 

Zojet, Nazar had notice of your faire approach: 
And lheand his compecicors m cath, = 
W .rezll adircit co incete you gentle Lady 
Before 1 came:marry thus much 1 hauc learner, 
Herather meine: tolodgeyouin the held, 
Like one that comes hcereto behegs hs Court, 
Then ſecke a diſpenſation tor his oath ; 
To leryou enter his vnpcopled houſe, | 

Enter Nauar, Longauill, Dumaine, ana Berownes 


[Tecre comes D7 a74r- | oY 
Naw. Faire Princeile, welcom to the'Gornrt of Mawar, 


Prin, Faire | giue you backe againe, and welcome I hiue not 
yet: theroofe of this Court 13 too high to be yours, and welcome 
:0 the wide fields, too baſe to be mine. | | 

Nas. You ſhall be welcome-Madam to my Court, 

Prin.: I will be welcomg then Conduct me'thuker, 


Nin 
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Far. Her © medeare Lady, I hae ſworne 2n oetl:, 
'7Pr;n. Our Lady helpe wy Lord, heel] be- foriworne, 
Naz. Not for the world faire Madam ,by my will. 
Prin, Why will ſhall breake 1t| will, and notiung cls, 
1Yan, Your Ladithip 1s ignoranitas hat i It IS, 
Prin, Were my Lord o, his ignorance were wile, 
Where now his knowlcdge mult proue ignorance. 
] heare your grace hath ſworne out Houſe-keepivy : 
'Tis deadly nneto keepe that cath my Lord, 
Andlinne tobreakeit 
But pardon me I am to0 {| odzine bold, 
T's teacha Teacherall beſeemerth me. 
Vouchfafeco readthe purpoſe of my comming, 
And ſodainly re{olue me in my ſuite, 
Nau, Madam, 1 will, if ſodainly I may. 
Prir..You will the ſoon: zerthat1 were away, 
For you'le proue periur'd if you make me ſtay 
Lerow. Didnor 1 dance with you in Brabant once / 
' Roſa. Did nor I dance with you in Brabant once ?. 
Zer, I know you did, | 
Roſa. How necdlclle was it then to aske the queſtion: ? 
Zer. You mult not be ſo quicke, 
Roſa. 'Tis long of you that ſpurre mee wich ſuch queſtior; 
Fer Your wic'stoo hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, ewill tire, | 
Riſa, Not tillit leaue the Rider in the mire, 
Ber. Wharttimea day ? 
Roſa, The houre that fooles ſhould agke. 
Zer, Now taire bcfall your mazke, I 
Roſa. Fairetzllsthe face1t couers, 
Ber. And ſend you many Louers. 
rt} Amen, {o you be none, 
Ber. Nay then will hegone, 
Kin, Madame your father here doth intimate, 
The payment of a hunaredthouſand Crownes, wy 
Being but tlyone halfe of an intire fumme, | 
Disburſcd by my father in his warres, 
But ſay that he, or we, as neither haue Ver” 
Receiu'd chat ſumme ; yet there remaines vnpaid 
A hundred thouſand more; in ſurety of the which, 
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- One part of Aquit ane is bound to Vs, 


Aichqugh not valuedto the moneys worch, 
Ifthen the King your father will reſtore 

But that one halfe which 1s bucfariified, 

We will giue vpourrightin e Lquitaine, 

And holdfaire friendſhip with his Maieſtie : 

But thac ir ſeemes he liccle purpoſeh, 

For here he doth demarid to haue repaic, 

An hundred thouſand Crownes, and not demands 
One payment of en hundred thouſand Crownes, 
Tohauehis cilelivein <q v:raine, | 
Which we much rather had depart withall, 

And haue the money by our fathers lent, 


"Then eAquttatne, 10 guelded as It 1S,, 


NearePrincette, were not his requeſts ſo farre 
From reajons yee!ding, your fare ſelfe ſhould make 
A yeclcing 'gainit ſoine reaſon 11 my breſt, 
And goe well {atiſhed to France 2gaine. 
Pria. Yoa doc che King my Father too much wrong, 
Ard wrong the reputation cf your name, 
In fo vnſceming to confellcreceit 
Ot that which hath fo faichiully beene paid. 
Ktn, I doeproteſt I neuer heard of ic, 
Andifyou proue it, Ile repay it backe, 
Or yceld vp Aquitaine. 
Pia, Wearreſt your word : 
Boyet, Yeu can produce acquitrances 
Forſuch aſumme trom {peciall Officers, 
Ot Charles his Father. 
K+, Satiſtic me ſoe. E 
Zoyet, Sopleaſc your grace the packet is not come 
\\Vhere that and other ſpectzl;ics are bound, 
To morrow you ſhall haue aſighe of chem, 
Kt, It ſhall ſuffice me; at which enterview, 
Allliberall reaſon wouldI yeeld-ynto -: 
Meancaime, recciue ſuch welcome at my hand 


As Honour, without breachof Honour may 
Maketender of, tothy true worthineſle, 


Zou may not come faire Princetle in my gates, 
t] C2 
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But here without you ſhall be ſoreceiu'd, 


As you ſhall deeme your ſelfelodg'd in my heart, 
Though ſo deni'd farcher harbour 4n-my houte : 
Your owne good thoughts excuſe me, and farewe]l, 


To morrow we {hall viiit you againe.. 


Pris. Sweet health and faire defires conſort your grace, 
Ain. Thy owne with with I thee, in eucty place, 


oy, Lady, I will commend you-to mine own liear! 


'  L2.Ro, Pray you doc my commend.tions, 
{ would be gladtoflce it, 


Zoz. 1 would you heardit grone, ' 
1,0, Ro, Is the foule hcke.? ; 

Zoy. Sickeat the heait, 

L2.Ro, Alacke, let it bloug;' 
Zoey, Would chat doe it good ? 
Li Ro, My Phylicke layes 1. 


Boy, Will you prick'c with your eye; 


La. Ro. No poyart,wich my «ite .* 
Bey. Now God ſauer : lite, 
Li.Ro. Andyours from long living, 


er. Icannot tay thank(- giuing. * 


Eyter Dumaiues 


, 4 
"who F 


£ x12. 


Dm. Sr, 1 pray you a word; What Lady 1s that ſame ? 
Boy. Thehenwe of A/an/ongto/a/in her name. 
Dun, A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare you well, 


Long. Ibeicech youa word : whetisſhe1in rheawinte ? 


Boy.A woman {ometirge if. you ſaw heran the light, 


Loug. Percnancelight in thelight 1 deſire her name. 


Boy, S$hc hath but one fr her (clic, 
To delirethz; were a ſhame, 
Tong. Pray you ir, whoſe dauglxer ? 
Byy. Her Mothers, I hauc heard, 
Bong. Gods bleiſing on your beard, 
Boy, Good fir be not offended, 
. Sheeas an heyregf Fanlconbridge. 
 * Lounge, Nay, my chollec is ended : 
Shee is a mot ſweet Lady, | = 
Boy; Not vittike fir, chat may be. 
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Loxes Labor's It, 
 \ Enter Berowne. 


Ber, What's her name inthe cap. 
Boy. K atherine Dy good hap. p 
Br, Is ſhe weddcd, or no, ; 
Foy; To her will fir, oxfo. 

Ber, You are welcome (ir, adiew,” | 
Zoy..Farewellco me (ir, and welcometo.you; £ x72 . 
La, Ma. That laſt 18 Berowne, the mery mad-cap Lan 
Nat aword with him, but aielt, 
Boy. And cuery ieſt buta word, 
Pri. It was well done of yau to take him at his word, 
. Boy. 1 wasas willing to grapple, as he was to boord, 
Lala. Two hot (heepes marie, 
. And wherctore not Ships; 


* X 


Boy, No Sheepe ({wectLamb) vnleiſe we teede on your lips, . 


Za; You ſheep & I paſture: thallthat finiſh the jeſt ? 
Boy. So you grant paſture for me ? 14 
La. Not fo gentlebcaſt, 
My lipsare no Common, though ſeuerall they be, 
Boy. Belonging to whom ? ; 
La. To my fortunes and me, | 
Prin, Good wits will be 1angling but Gentles agree, 
This ctuill warre of wits were much better vſed. 
Or-27anar andbis Bookemen; for heere *cis abus'd, 
Bo. It my obferuation {which very ſeldome lics 
By the hicaris (till Rhecoricks, diſcloſed witheyes) 
Decejuc me not now, 2 4uar is infeRed, | | 
Priae With what? | £ 
1 Bo. Withtiat which we Louers in titic affcQed, 
Pris, Yourrcaſon, 
Bo. Why ail tis behauiours dee make theretirs,. 
- To che Cour: of hiseye, peeping through defire, 
. 7hsbezrtlikean Agor with your priat impreſied, 
Proud with his forme, inhiseye pride expreiled. 
Ht:s congue all impatientto ſpeake and nor (ee. 
Did itumble with haftein his eye figh:-to be, 
All fences torhatſence did make theirrepaire, 
Totecic ongly looking on fairetl of farce: 
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Me thovghe all his ſenſes were locke in|his eye, 
As leweh in Chrittall or fome.Princ>co duy, © (plaſt, 
Whotendring their own worth from whence 'they were 
— Didpointout to buy them 2!0n; as you pait. 
| Histaces owne margent did quuce ſuch amazes, 
nl 23» That all eyesfaw his eyes lichanicd with gazes, 
| Ile give you Aquitaine, all that 15 his, ; 
And you giue hum tormy ſake, but one louing Kiſſe, be 
Pin, Cometo our pauilhon, Z oyer 1s diſpoſde. F 
"Bro, But co ſpeake that in words,which bs eyc hath diſclof'g. 
1, onely haue made a mouth of his eye, TY 
e By adding atopgue, which I know will nor lic. | 
Lad.Ro, Thouartanold Louc-monyer, and ſpeakeſt skilful.. 
ly, | 


Lad. Aa. He is Cupids Grandfather, and Icarnes newes of | 
bin. | | | | 
Lad. 2, Then v!as ene like her mother, for her father is 
butgrim., | 
Zoy, Do you heare my mad Wenches? 
Lad.i. No. .. 1 | 
Boy: What thcn, do you lee ? 
LZad.z. 1, our way to begone, | 
#0hh Boy. You are too hardfor me. Exennt emnes, 


Actus T ertius, 


Enter Braggart ara B je | | "1 
| Song, | [ 
; | Br.:, Warble child, make paſſionate my ſenſe. of hearing, 
- | HY. Concolne]. 

F | Pro. Sweet ayre, go tenderneſſe of yeeres : take this Key, 

[| giue calargemen to the ſwaine, bring him fettinatcly hichers 1 

malt mplcy himin alecterio my Loue. F 

Zzy. Willyou win your louc witha French brauic? 
Er, How meancſt thou brauling in French ?. 


/Bey, No my complear maſter, but ro Iigge off a tune atche 
"Fi congues | 


Loues Labour's loſt. 


tongues end, canarie to it with the feete, humour irwien tur- 


ning vp.your eye: lighanoteand ling a noteſomertmethrough 


the throate : if you ſwallowed loue with {inging, Ioue fornettne 
through: noſeasif you ſnuityp loue by ſmelling loue with your 
hat penthouſe-like ore the ſhop of your eyes, with your armes 
crolt on your thinbelkie doubict, like a Rabber ona {pir, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
&cepenot too long in one tune, but a ſnip and away-: theſe are 
complements, theſe are humours, thete betray nice wenches 
thar would be betrayed wichouc theſe, and make them men of 
note: do you nore menthat molbareaftettcd co thee 7 

Brag, How haſt thou purchas'dchus experience? 

Boy. By my pen of ob{cruation. 

Brag. But O, but O, 

Boy. The Hobbic-horle 15forgor. 

Bra. CalRchou my tone Hobbie- horſe. . 

Boy, No Maſter the Hobbie-hvuric is buta Colt, and your 
Loue perhaps a Hacknie:. | | 
But haue you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag. Almottl had. 

Boy. Negligentſtudent, learne hes by heart, 

Brag, By hearc, ard in heart Boy. 

Boy. And outof heart Maſtcr : all thoſethree I will proue. - 

Brag. What wilt thouproue 7 
Boy, A man; if ] liue( andthis) by, in, and without, vpon 
the 1nftant; by hearr you loue her, becauſe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you loue her, becaule your heartis in louc 
with her: andour of heart you loue her, being out ot heart that 
you cannot entoy her, 
Brag, Tamall chclethiee, | 
Boy. Andthreetimes as muck more, and yer nothing at all, 
Boy. Fetch hither che Swaine he muſt carrie mee a Letter, 
Boy. A metiage well {ſympachis'd,a Horſeto be emballadour 
for an Aﬀſe. | | 
Brag. Haha, What faiſt thou? 


Boy. Marric fir, you mutt ſend the Alle vpon the Horſe for - 


he 15 veric ſlow gated - bur goe, 
Brag. The way is but ſhort, away, | 
Boy, Asimitt as lead (ir, | i 


Brag s 
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_ Sir, your pennic=wor:h is good, and your Goole be tar. 


_ 4:cauicdull, and flow? 


Pa 
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Loges Labour s loſs, 


Brag, Thy meaning prettie ingenuous,is not Lead,amettal! 


oy, time honeſt Maſteryor rather Maſter no. | 
BY a9: 1 ay Lead is flow. ike : 
Boy. You are too fwilt fir to fay io, 
Is thatLeadſlow whichis fir'd from a Gunne 7 
Brag. Sweete lnioake of Rhetoricke, ._ | 
He reputes me a Cannon, and thebullet that's hee; . : 
I ſhootethiee at the $waine, 
Zoz. Thumpethenand I flee... 
Zra. A mott acute Juuenall,voluble and free of grace, 
By thy faugurtweer Welkin, ] muR figh in thy face: 
Molt rude melanchollie, Valour giucs thee place, 
My Heraldisrecurn'd. | | 


Li Enter Page and Clowne, 


0. A wonder Maſter; heerc'sa Coffard broken in a ſhin. 

47. Some enigma, ſome Riddle, come, thy Zenwoy begin, 

C/o. No egma, no riddle, no Leroy, no fahue, inthee mate Io 
fir.Or fir, Plantan, a plaine Plantan : no/ex4oy, ng /cnoy, no 
Salue'fir, but a Plantan: | 

e-77. By vertuethou enforceſt laughter,thy fillicthoughr,my 
fplzenc, the keauing of my lungs progokes mcto ridiculous 
i{m1ling: O pardon memy ſtars,doth che vnconlideratetake /al;e 
tor /ex120y,and the word /enxoy tor a ſale ? | 

Page, Doe the wiſe thinkeihcm other, , 18 not /ez0y aalut 

&7r. No Page,it is an epilÞgue or diſcourſe to make plaine, 

Sounc ob{ ure precedence that hath totore bin taines | 
Now will I begin your morall and doe you folly wich my 
{ P12). 

The Foxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee, 

\Were fill ar oddes being but three, 

e&Zrm. Vecillthe Gooſecame out of doore, 

Staying the oddesby adding foure. | $ 

Pag. A good Lenwoy,ending in the Gooſe : would you dc- | 
fzce more? [| [2 

C/o. The Bay hath ſold hima bargaine,a Gooſe, that's flag 


2 


TolcllaBargaine well is as cunning as faſt and looſc? 
Of So «11g peta Les 


AS74724 
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Loves Labour's loft. 


Let ine ſee a fat Lexwoy, I that'sa fat Goole, 
er. Come hither, come hither : 

__ did this argument begin? 

. By fayiog thata Coord was broken ina ſhin, 

Ther cal-d you tor the Lenuoy. 

Clow, True, and [fora Plancan : 

T hus came your argument in: 

Then cac Boyes fat Lenuoy, the Goolc that you bolight, 

And he ended the marker. | 
Ar. Buttell me: How wasthere a {ard broken in a vs 
Pag. I will tell you fencilly. 

(ow. Thou haſt no feeling of it 170th, 

[ wall ſpeake that Leno). \ / 

I {rd running outythat was (afely within, 

Feli ouer the threſhold, 2nd broke-my thin. 

Arne We willtalke nomorect this matter. - 
Cl:w, Till there be more matrer in the ſhin, 
Arm, Sita Coftard I will intranchiſe thee, 


F 


low. O, marrice metro one Frauc:s, 1 imell ſome Lenusy, . 


ſomeGoole in this, 

eAm. By.my ſweerſoule,T meane, ſerting thee at libertie, 
Enkrecdoming thy perſon : thou wert emured, reſtrained, cap- 
Unared; bound, 

( ow, True, true, and now you willbe my purgation, and let 
me looſe, 

«rm, 1 giue theethy libertie, ſer thee from durance, and in 
lieu thereof, 1impolc on thee nothing but this : Beare this Ggnili. 
Cant to the Countcy Maide [4q#encrta : there 1s remuneration, 
tor che beſt ward of my honours 1s reyydrding my dependants. 


"I tollow. k 8 
Pao, Like theſcquell 1, 
Signeur =. 7 4G1eW, | 'Ex8te 
{ lyw. My tweet ounce of mans fleſh, my in-conie lew: Now 


vill ]lookero isremuneration. Remuneration, O,that's the La» 
tine word forthreef urthings:three farchingsremuneratis, what's 
the price of this vncle? 1.4.no,Lle give you a remuneration : - 
Why ? It carries it remuneration : Why ? Icisafairernamechen 
2 French<Crowne, I will neuer | buy and fell our of this word. 

D Enter 
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| Lowes Labour's bo, 
| Enter Berowne, 
Ber. O my good knaue Co/tard, exceedingly well met; 
Clow, | 'ray you (ir, How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a remuneration ? "= | 
Ber. Wharisa remur eration ? 
Coſt, Marric (ir, halfe penniefarthing, 
« Ber, O, wky chenthree farthings worth of Silke, 
Caſt. Ithanke your worſhip, God be wy you. 
Ber. O Rtay (laue, I muſt imploy thee; 
Agthou wilt my fauour , good my knauc, 
Doe one thing for me thar ] ſhall intreate, |, 
{'!ow. When would you haue it done (iz? 
Ber. O thisafter-noone. 
{o. Well, I willdoe it (ir: Fare you well. 
Fer, O thouknowelt not whaticis, * 
({{ow.. ſhall know (ir, when | have doneit, 
' , Ber, Whyvillaine thou muſt know firſt, 
; Cle. Twill cometo your worſhip romorrow mor:ung,, 
'- Ber, Itmuſt be done thisattexr-noone: | 
Harke ſlaue, itis but chis; bo. 
The Princes comesto hunt hecre in the Parke, 
Andin hertraine there is a gentle Ladie : 


' Whentongues ſpcak ſweetly then chey name her name, 


And PRo/a/ixe they call her, aske for her : 


Þ And to her whyte hand ſee thou doe commend 


Thisſcal'd-vp counſaile, There's tliy guerdon: goe. 
Clow. Gardon, Oſweet gardon,better thenremuneraticn 
a leuenpence-farthin g better : moſt ſweet gardon, 1 will doc3t 
{tr in print : gardon, remuneration, Pate 
Ber, O,avdIforſoothinlouec, 
I that haue been loues whip? ' 
A ver:e Beadle toa humorous gh : A Criticke, 
Nay , anighte-watch Cornftable, | 
A domineering pedant ore che Boy, 
Then whom no mortall ſo magnificent, 
This wimpled, whyning, purblinde waward Boy, 
This fignior [#405 gyant dwarfe Don {"upid, 
Regent of Loue-rimes, Lord of folded armes, 
Th'annointed ſoucraigne of Gghes and groance ; 
C114: ET > Liedge 


Loges Labour's loſt. 
Liedgeof all loyterers and malecontents : 
Dread Prince ot Placcats, King of Codpceces, 

- Sole Emperator and great generall | 

Ot cxoccing Parritors(O my little heart) 
Andl to be a Corporall ot his field, _ - 
And weare his Colours like a Tumblers hoope. 
W hac? | loue, I fue, Icckea wife, 
A woman that isike a Gerinaine Cloake, 
Still a repairing: euer our of frame, | 
And neuer going aright, betag a Watch: 
But being watchr, cthacit may (till goeright; 


Nay, to be periurde, which is worſt of all+ NI 


And among three, toloucthe worſt of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluct brow, 

With ewo pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes, 

F, and by heauen one that will doe che deede, 
Though Arg were her Eunuch and ber guarde _. 
And1coligh tor her, to watchtorher, 

To pray for her, goto :itisa plague 

Thar Crpid will impoſe for my negleR, 

Ot his almighty dreadfull hnle might. 

Well, I will loue, wriee,Ggh, pray, ſuc grone, 

5ome men muſt loue my Lady, and ſome Ione, 


p_—_—— 


Actus Duartus. + 


OO 


—J 


Enter the Princeſſe, a Forreſter, ber Ladies, and her + 
Lords. 


9x. Was thatthe-King that ſpurd his horſe ſo hard, 
Againſt the ſtcepe vprifing of che hill ? bl 
Boy. 1 know not, but I thinker wasnot he. 
Au. Whoerea was, a fhew'd a mounting minde: 
. Well Lord today we ſhall haue our diſpatch, 
«On Saturday we will returne to France. 
Then ForreHer my tried, Where isthe Buſh, 
That v e mull Rand and play che mwrcherer in? * 
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Lones Labour's loſt. 
Fer. HereLy vponthe edge of yonder Coppice, 
A Star.d where you may make the fzireſt ſhoote, 

9x. Ithavke my beautie, | am fairc that ſhoore, 
And thereupon thou {peaktt the faire ſhoote. 

Fr; Pardon me Madam, tor | meant not fo. | 

z, Whar, what ? Fir(t praiſe me,ond then again ſay no... 

O ſtore liu'd pride.Not faue ? alackefor woe. 

For, TesMhdam faire, ” 

24. Nay, neuer paint menow, 
W here faire is not, ptaiſe cannot mend the browy. 
Here (good my'glalle) cake this tor telling true: 
Faire paiment for toule words, 1s more-then due. 

-For. Nothing but faire 15thar which you inherit. 

1, See,ſee my beautic will be. ſau'd by meri:, 
O herelic in faire, fit for theſe dayes, | 
A giuing hand, though foule, ſhall haue faire pratc. = 
Bur'come, the Bow : Now Mercy goesto kill. 
And thooting well, 1s then acccanced 111 : 
Thus will I faue my credit inthe ſhoote, 
Not wounding, pictie would not let me do'r : | 
1f wound:ng , then it was to ſhew-my kill, [ 
Thar more for praiſe, then purpole meant to kill. | 
And out of queltion,ſoitis{ometimes: 
Gjorie growes guilcie of derefted crimes, 
When for Fames ſake, for prayſe an outward part, 
We bendto chatthe working of the heart. 
AS Tfor prziſe alone now ſeckero jpill 
The poore Decres blood, that my heart weanesno 21], 

Boy. Do not curſtwiues hold thatſelte-foucraigntiie 
Qne!y for praiſe ſake, when they Rriueto be - 
Lords ore their Lords? | 

2, Onely for praiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 
To any Lady that fubduesa Lord, 


E it er {{ lownc. 
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By. Here comes a member of the co:mmon-wealth. 

C/:, Gad dig.you-den all, pray you which is the head Lady; 
© «Thou ſhalc know her tcliow, by the. reit chat haue no hicass, 
C/o. Which 1s'the greateſt Lady, the higlicſt 7 


Q Jn, . 


Lones Labour's loft. 


LYN The thickeſt, and the talleſt, | | 

C/o, The rhickeſt;& the talleſt: 1t is ſo, cruth 35 truth, 
And your waſte Miftris, were as ſlender as my wir, 
Qae a theſe Maidesgirdlesfor your waſte ſhould be fir. 
Arc not you thechiefe woman? You arethe thicks| kere? 

On. What's your will iir ? What's your will > 

Clo. I haue a Letter from Mounſter Zerowae, 
To one Lady R5/a/ine. 

Ox. O thy letter, thy letter; He's a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, W\; 
Foyet, you can carue, 
Breake vp this Capon.. 

Bo yct...Lam hound to ferue. 
This Lecter is miſtooke: it importeth none here: 
It 18 writ to Jaguenerta: . 

©u, We will readeit, I ſweare. 
Breake the necke of the Waxe,andeuery one giue care. 

Boyet readers, 
Y heauen,that thou art taire, is moſt infallible: true that thou 
art beauteous, truth i.{eltethat thou are lovely: more (air- 

crchen faire, beautifull then beautcous, truer thenitruthar ſelfe; 
haue comiſeration. ow thy heroicall Vaſſall, The magaanimous 
& moitillulirious King Cophersa let cic vpon the pernicious & 


- 


1ndubitate Beggar Zenelophonzand he it was, that mightrightly 


lay, Veas, viar, vice: Which to annothanize inthe vulgar:, O 
bate anaobicureyulgar : vide/rcer, He came, See,and ouercame? 
he came one ; ſee two; ouercame three : Who - came?che King. 
Why did he come? to ſee, Why did he ſec ? tooucrcome. To 
whomcame he? to the Beggar. What ſawhe* the Beggar. Who 
ouercame he. ? the. Beggar, The concluſion is vitorie: .on 
whoſe fidethe Kings:the captiuntie.is inricht;On whole lidezthe 
Beggars, The cataſtrophe is a Nuptiall;:onwheic fide? the Kings: 
no, on both in one, or one in both. Iamthe King (tor ſo lands 
82 compaxiſor):hou the Beggar,tor{o witnellerht chy-lowlines, 


- Shall I con:mand thy loue -7 I may, Shall i cntorcechiy lous7 1 
could. Sha! I enmeaterhy louet] will. Whatyſhaicchou exchange 


for ragges, roabes ; tor tiities titles: tor chyſelte mee, Thus exo 


pcemgtiy reply, 1prophanc.my lips on thy toote; my.eycs pr 


thy p.ifure, and. my heart on thy eucry part, . 
| D 
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"PRE Labour's T0 | 
Thines 5a the deareſt deſigne of ces [f.- 


Don Aeriatio de Armatho, 


Thus doſt thou heare the Nemean Lionroare, \ 
Giiuſt cheerhou Lambe that angeſt :s his pray : 
f  Submiſſiue {a}l his princely te er before, 
| And he from torrage will inchneto play. 
But if thoui.riue )poore foule) whar artthou then ? 
Foodetor his rage,repaliurefor his den, | 
Ou, What plume of tcathers1s he that indicted chis Letter 
vr hazveing? > What Wethercocke ? Did you everhecate better? | 
* Boy 3 ath muciidecciucd, bur I remember the tile, 
rs, Ele your men:ory 35 bad, going orc ic erc while. 
/0 or T his eArmado 18a Spaniard that keepes here in courts| 
AP A zantafime a Monorchogand one that makes {port 
To ch. Prince and his Booke-mates. . 
{,, Thoufcllow. a word. 
WW ho gzue thee this Letrer? 
Clow. Icoldyou my Lord, 
"i ©. Towhom ſhould'it thou giue it: 
{FE ( {6w. From wy Lordco my Lady. | 
14. 2%. Frem which Lord, to which Lady. | k? 
CTe. From my Lord Zerowne a good maſier of mine, 
; © Toa Lady ot Frazce, that hecall'd Xo/alinc. 
8 |} : 2a. Thou haſt miſtaken his Lerrer,Come Lords away. 
L | Heereſweer, pur vpthis,*twill be thine another day, Exexne 
_ Boy. Who 15 the ſhooter? Who 1s the ſhooter ? | 
| Reſa. ShallI teach youro know. 
Boy. 1 my continentof Beauties 


| Roſa, Why ſhe that beares the Bow. Finely put off. 

fa ' Bey. My Lady goes to kill hotnes, bur 1t thou matrrie, 

"i Hang me by the necke, tf hornes that yeare Miſcarrie, *y 
* Fincly put on, 


Reſa. Well then,) am theſhooter, 
ZBry. And whos your Deare ? 
Ro/a, It wechoole by the horns, your ſclte come not neares 
- Fincly put cnindeede, 
: Ai.r1a, You Kill rangle with her Boyer, and _ ſtxikes at 
£:.6 LIOW, 


an ath.caaeabact nh EA Md 
* 


Boyet: 


*  LouesLaboars of, 


$3 Boyet. But ſheirer {cite 1s hit lower, ' 
Haue 1 hit her : ow. bf, 

Roſa. $hIl * come vpon thee with an old ſaying, that was 4 
man when Kiny P.ppin of. France was alittle boy, {as touching 
the hit ir, | | 

Boyer, $9 1 may anſwere thee with one as old that wasa wo=- 


| man when Qicene Grznouer of Brittaine Wasalittle weneh, at: 


rouching the hutit. 
Roſa; .Thou canft not hit it, hitar, hit it, 
Thou canft not hir it my good man, 
Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: | 
AndI cannot, another can, -:, |. Ba 
Clo. By my troth moſt pleaſant, how both did fic ir. 
AZar. A marke maruellous well (hot, for they both did hic . 


Bey. Mark,O marke bur that marke:a marke {ayes my Lady. 


Let the marke hauc-apricke in'c, to meat ar, if it may be, 
Alar, Widea'th bow hand,ytaithyour hand is our, 
Clo. Indeede a'inutt ſhoote nearer, or heele ne're hit the clout, 
Hoy. Andif wy hand be out, then belike your handis 1n, 
C/ow. Then will the-ger the vpſhost bycleaunig the is in, 


Ma. Come, come, you talke greafily, your lips grow foule, 


Clow, She's too hard tor you at pricks, (ir challenge. her to 
boule, | | 

Boy, Tteare too mnch rubbing : good night my good Oule, 

C/o, By my (ogie a $1v2Ine, 4 moſt hmple Clowne, 
Lord, Lord how the Ladie: aid I haue put him downe, 
O my troth not tweet (cis; mott income vulgar wit, 
When it comesto \m19orhiy -tf,,o obicenely,as xc were ſo fit, 
Armathor a:hto'; bh: 64e O « maoit dainty man. 
Tofec hiin wa'xe :>ctore a Lady, andco beare her Fan, 
To fee himk:i- his hind, and now moſt ſweetly a will ſcare: 
And hisPage at other (ide, that handtullof wit, | 
Ah heauens, ic is moſt pathericall nit, 
Sowla,ſowla. | 

Shoote with him, 


Enter Dull, Holofernes, the Pedant and Nathaniel, 
- Nat, Very reuerent ſpore truely, and doncin the teſtimony 
of a goodconlcience,.. 
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L oges Labour's loſt, 


Ped, Tone Deare was (as you know) ſanguis in blood ripe as 


a Pomewatcr, who now hangeth like a Jewell inthe care of C2- 
/oheſkie; the welken,che heauen, and anon alleth like a Crab 
on the face of Terra, the ſoyle, the land,the eariN, 

Crirat. Nath.Trucly M. Helofcraes, the epichithes are ſweetly 
varied like aſcholler at the 1caft; bur Sir I aflure ye,itwas a Lucke 
of che fir tt head, 

Hsl. Sir Nathaniel, heandere FI 

Dal, I wasncto +1 --{» eva2sp Pricket, 

Hol. Molt barb: Luo 4 HIDATING: 7 Wer akinde of ;nfinuation, 
a31t Were iz v: 2, 1n Way of ex ali Cation farcere : a+ 1t were repli- 
carton, vr rather oflentar: \toſho! N as 1t were his inclination af= 
ter his vudreiſed, vopolithed, vneducared,vnpruned, vatrained, 
ot rather valecter :d, or rach ereſt vnconfirmedfaſhion,co iniert 


2g nemy had bod tor a Deare. 


D./. I faid'the Deare wasnora —__ credo, twasa Prickes” 
Ho!, T wice{od fimplicitic , bis colts, O thou monſter 1 


nor2nce, how deformed dolt choullooke.. 


Nath. Sir, he hachneuer ted of tlie daintics that are bred 11) 4 
botbke, 6-10 
He hath not cate paper aSit Were: 
He hath not druuke inke.” | 
His intelle&t.is not repleniſhed; he is dacty' at) animall, onely' 
anger inthe duller parts: and ſuch barren plants are ſer before 


that we thankfull ſhould be 2 which we taſte and feeling, are. 


for thofe parts that fruQike in vsmore then he. , 
For as it would ill becorae me tobe vaine,indiſcreer, or a foole; 
So were there apatchſeron Leaming,to ſee himin a Schoole, 
But 0-23 bexc ſay 1, being of an old Fathers minde, 

Muy can brooke the weather, chac louenot the. winde. 

Dl. You two ?re booke-men : can youre] by your wit, 
What was a month old ac £m birth,that's nor five weckeso)4 
as vet? y 

H 1. Diti//ima good man Dyll, Di: 2a goodman P47, 

Y/, What is D:7ama 7? 

Nuh. A utleto Phabe, to Luna, to the 7o0xe. 

FtThe Moone was a month old when A4an: was no more, 
And W rought not to fUCeWRexes when j1e came to ti ueſcore, | 
Ta aliul: nholasintae —_ 
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Loves Labour's lofti 


Dl. "Tis true indeed, the Collyſion holdsin the Ex change. 
Hel, God camfart thy capacity, I fay cy/alluſion holds in the 


Exchange. WR [Es | 
Dxl. AndT fay the polluſion holdsin'the Exchange: 


forthe Moone is neuer but a month old; and I (ay belidethat, 


*2was a Pricket that the Princelle kill'd, y | 


Hol. Sir Natha» 62, will you hearean extemporall Epitaph 
onthe death of che Deare, aud ro humour the ignorant calt'd che 


Deare, the Preinccile kill'd che Picker. ©- 


RNgthe: Perge, gand M. Holoferner , perge, (cit (hall pleaſe - 


you ro abrogate ſ{curilitie, 


Hol, 1 will ſomething aftc& the Letier, for itarguesfacilicisa 


The prayfutl Proncefſe pearſt and priekt 
a prettie pleaſing Pricket, 
ome (ay a Sore, but not a ſore, 
nl ow made ſerewith ſaoetiufpe 
The Dogges aid yell, pat ell ta Sore, 
then Sorelltumps from thicket : 
Or Pricker-fore, or elſe Sorell, 
The people fall a hooting, 
If Sere be fore, then ell ta Sore, 
makes fiftie ſores O ſorell : 
Of one ſore I an hurdred maks 
by adding hub ene more L. 


XN ath. A rare talent. | | 

Dx. .Ifatalent bea claw, looke how heclawcs bim with a 
calent. | | | | 
Nath, This is a giftthat I bauefimple © fimple, a fooliſh ex. 
trauagant ſpirit, full of formes, 6gures, ſhapes, obicRs, Ideas, 
apprchenfions, motions, reuolutiogs, .” Theſc are begor in the 
ventricle of memorie, nourithe in the wombe of Pruvarer, aud 


dcliuered vpon the mellowing of occation;bur the gitt is good 


in thoſe in whom 18 acute, and] amchankkulltogric 
Hal. Sir, | prayſcthe Lordfar you, and ſoemay my pariſhio- 
ners, for tlicir {5nnes arc welltutar'd by you, and their _ 
ters profit very greatly vnder you: you area good MEmper ghana 
commonewealih, | ts 
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Thar ſings heaucns praiſe. with ſuch an carthly toogye. |. 
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Loyes Labour's loft, 


Nath. Me hercle, If their. ſonnes be ingenious, they ſhall | 
Want noinftruQtion : !f their Daughters be capable , I will pure | 


to them, But 74+ /2pit qurp:4ce loquitar, afoule Feminine [alu- 
tecth vs. | we 
E ater [iquenetta ard the Clownee 


1492. Qod pgiutyou good morrow.M.,7Prſor, 

XNath MafterPerien,q/ Peſan? And if one ſhould be perf, 
Whichis the one 7 IJ ». 

(low. Mztry M. Shoolemaſter;he rhat js.likeſt to a hogſhead, 


, AZ ath. Ofperiinga Hogshead, a good luſtreof conceit in a | 
- thrph of Earth, Fire enough for a Flint, Pearſe enough for s 


Swine: *cis prettie, 1t15 well, | 
1:91. Good Maſter Patfon beſo goodas reace mee this Let. 
rer,it was giuen me by (oftard,andſcut me from Dox Armathe: 
I beſeechyoureade it... | * | 
Nath, Facilepretoy gleida, qnando peccas omnia ſub vmbra 
 74minat, and ſo forth. Ah good old Aſentunn, I may ſpeake of 
thee as thetrauc}ler doth of Venice, vemchze, vercha, que nox 
re unde, que non te perroche Qld HMantnan, old Mantyan, Who 
vnderſtandeth thee nor, vt re [of /a mr fat Vander pardon fir, 
What are the contents ? or rather as Horace ſayes in his, What 
my ſoule verſes. ; | 
Hol. Ific, andvericlearned, - | 
Nth, Let me heare a ſtaffe, a lane, averſe, Lege Domine, 
If Loue make meforſ{worne, how ſhall I ſweare to loue? 
Ahneuerfaith could hold, 1t notto beantic vowed, 


+ Thoughco ry ſelfe forfiworn, to thee Ne Faithfull prouce 


Thoſethoughts to me were Okey co the like Olters bowed. 
Stadic his byas leaucs, and mekes his booke thine eyes, | 
Where 21] thoſe pleaſures liue, That Art would comprehend, 
If knowledge be rhe Marke, to know thee (hall ſuffice, 

Well learned isthattongue, that well canchee commend. 

All ignorant rhar ſoule, that ſeesthee without wonder, 

W hich jsro me ſotne prayſe, that I thy parts admire; 

Thy eye /oxeslightntog beares, thy voyce his dreadfull thunder, 
Whichnot to angerbent, is mu5que, andſweer fire, [. 
Celeſtial{as thou art, Opardon Loue«his weong, 


Lowes Labour's oft, 


Ped. You finde notthe Apoſtrophas,and ſo miſſe the accent. 
Let me ſuperuiſe the eanigenet, 

Nath, Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the clegan- 
cy, facilitie, and golden cadence of poeſic carer : Ouidins I aſe 
was the man. And why indeede 4/0 , but for ſmelling our che 
odoritcrous flowers of fancy ? the jerkes ofinuention imitarieis 
nothing : ſo doth the Hound his Maſter, the Ape his keeper, 
the tyred Horſe his rider; Buc Damo/ela Virgin, Was thisdi- 
_ rected to you ? |» 

[:9. Ifir, from one Mounlier Berowne, one of the firange 
QueenesLords, | | 
Nath. I will ouerglance the ſuperſcript. 


To the ſnow-white hand of the moſt beauteous Lady Refaline. 1 


will looke againe on the intelle& of the Lecter, for chenomina- 
tion of che partic written to the pe:ſon written vato, 
Your Ladiſhips it all deſires umployment , Browne, 

Per, Six Holofernes, this Berowne 1s one of the Votaries wich 
the King,and here he hath framed a Letcer to aſequent of the 
firanger Queenes : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
grefſion, hath miſcarried . Trip and goe my {weete, delwuerchis 
Paper igtothe hand of the King, it mayconccrne much: ſtay 
notthy complement, I torgiue thy ductic, aduc, 

aid, Good Coftard go with me : 
dir Cod faue your lites 

(o/. Hauewichthee my girle, Exit, 

Hel. Sir you haue doue £21310 the feare of God very religi- 
oully : and as acerraine Father iaith,. 

P:4.S1r tell me not of the Father] doe feare colourable colors; 
But coreturnto the verſcs,did chey pleaſe youlir Vathaniel? 

X at. Maiucilous well forthe pen, | 

Peda. I dodine to day atthe fachers of a cercaine Pupillof 
mine,where if (being repaſt) it ſhallpleale youto gratifiethe 
table witha Grace, I will oa my priuiledge I have with che 
parents of the forc{aid Childe or Pupill, vadertaxe your bc v0- 
170, Where 1 will proue thoſe Verſesto bevery vileaned, 
netther ſauourin g of Poeiric, Wit, nor Inucation, I beſeech 
your Soctetic, 


N at. Anvdthanke youto + for ſocietic (ſachehe text) is the | 


happineſle of life. 


E 3; Pcda, 
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| Lones Lebour's loft; 


Peda. | And certesthetextmeſt infallibly; concludes it, Sir I: 


docinuic you roo, you lhall not hy menay: para verba. 
Away, the getirlcs a:earthergrme, and we will eo-our recrea® 
AtI0N, | | Fxenut, 

Enter Berownewith a Paper this haad, alone. 


 Bero, The King hc13 hunting the Deare, 
Fam courting my lelfe. ? 


- 


T hey haue pitchrt a Toyle, Iam coyling ina pytch, pitch that de- | | 
ee downe {orrow; foro 


files: defile a foule word : Well, fert 


they ſay the foole (aid, and fofay I, and I the toole : well proued | 


wit, By the Lordthis Loneis as mad as ef4zx, ir kils ſheepe, -it 
kills mee, | a ſheep: well prouedgaine a _— will not loue; 
it 1 doc hang mee : yfaith I willnot.O bur her eye: by this light, 
but for her eye, I would not Jouc her ; yes, for her to eyes. 
Well,I doe nething in the world bur lye, and lye in my throatc, 
By. heauen 1 doc louc, and it hath taught me to Rime, andro be 
mallichollic:aud here is part of my Rime, and heere my mal. 


licholie.. Well, ſhe hath one a'my Sonnets already the Clowne - 


bore, the foole {eritir, and the Lady hath it: ſweer: Clowne, 
{weeter Foole, twoereſt Lady, By the world, I would not care 2 
pin, it the other three were in, Here. comes one with a paper, 
God giuc him grace to grone, | 
He $tnnds afides The Ring entreth. 
Kin, Ay mce!. po 


Ber.,Shot by heanemproceede ſweet pid, thou haftthumpe | 


him with thy Birdbolc vaderth« left pap :in fairh ſecrets. 
King. So fweerta kille the golden Sunne gines nor, 


To thoſe freſh morning drops vpon the Roſe, 


As thy eye beames, whea their trcſh rayfc haue ſmor. 
The.night of dewthacon my cheekes downe flowes, 
Nor ſhuges thelihaer Moone.one halteſo bright, 
Through che tranſparant boſome ot the dceepe, 

As doth thy tacerhroughtearesot mine giuetight : 
Thou fthin'(ten cucry tearerhat] doe weepe,, | 


No drop, butata Coach doth carry thee : 


Sa ridcit thou criumphing in my woc, 
Do bus bchold the tcaccs that ſweilyno me, f 
Aud.chey thy glory through my griefe will ſhow: . 


But doenor loue thy feltc,then thou wilt keepe 
My :eares for glaſſes, apd till make me weepe, 
© Qucenc of Queenes, how tarre doſt chom cxceli, 
No thought can thinke, nor tongue of morcall tell, 
How (hall the k:0w my gritfes3!le drop the paper. 
Sweet leaues ſhadetolly. Who 1s he comes heer > - 


The King ſteps appder 
What L2»9411ll, and reading: liften eare; 
Zr. Now inthy.likencfſe, one more foole appeare.. 
Long. +y me, Iam forſworne, 
Ber. Why, becomes in like a periare,; wearing papers. 
Loag, In louel hope, [weerteHowthip: in ſhame. 
Ber. One drunkard loue: anorker of the name. 
Lon. Am Ithefirtt; that haue beene pariar'd 1d* 
Ber. I could put thee in comfore, nor by eworkar I know”. 
Thou makelt che criumphery;, the corner capotiocictic, 
The ſhape of Loues Liburne, char hangs vp Gmplicirie, 
Los. 1tearetheſe ſtubborn lines lack power to moue.. 
O ſweet Maria, Empreiſ: of my Loue, 
Thefenumbers will | teare. and writean proſe, 
Ber. ORimes are girdson wanton Crpitls hoſe, . 
Niſhgure no! his Shop, 
L7. Thi: fame (hall T90; h 
| Fiz reades the Sonnet, 
Di: aot the heanenly Rhetorick of thine eye, 
Gainft whem the world cannot hold argument, 
Perſwade my heart to this falſe perinric ? 
TUowes for thee broke deſernes not puniſhment. . 
A woman forſwore but I will prone, © 
Thou beiug a Godatſſe, [ forſwore not thee. . 
Aly vow was earthly, thou a beauenly Lone. 
Thy grace bc# ig gain'd, cares all diſgrace in me. 
Vowes are but breath; {fund breath x vapoar it. 
Then thou faire Sun; which on wy cared Aoeff ſhine; - 
 Exbhaleſt this vaporwvow, wrheeit 5) 
If broken, then it isnofunlt of mines 
If by me broke; whatfovle is not ſo wiſe, 
Tv loſe anvath, te wna Paradsſct 


Exmntcy Longauile, 
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Loves Labour's left. 


Ber, This is the Luer veine, which makes fleſh a deitic; 


A Greene Gooſc, a Coddelle, pure pure Idolatric, 
Godamend vs, God amend, weare muchout o'th'wap. 


Enter D amaine. 


Lox. By whom ſhall I ſend this (Company?) Stay. 
Bero, All bid, all bid, an old intant play, 


Like a demic God, here (ic I in the skie, 

And wretched fooles ſecrets heedtully ore-cye. 
More Sackes to the myll. O heauens | haue my wilh, 
Damaint traniform'd , foure Woodcocks in a db, 


Dxm, O mo diuine XK ate. 


- Bero, O molt prophane coxcombe. 


Dum. By heauen the wonder of amort3ll eye. 

Zero. Ry earth the is nac, corporall, there you lye. 

D xx. Hex Amnbcr baircs fortoule hath amber coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauen was weil noted. 
Daum, As vpright 2sthe Cedar, | 

Ber. Stoope I fay her ſhoulderis with-child, 

Dam. As faircasday, | 

Ber. I as ſome dayes, butthenno Sunne muſt ſhine, 
Dxm, O that ] kad my width 7 | 

Lon. And Thad rmine, 


- iCin, And mine too good Lord. 


Ber, Amen, ſol had mine: Is not that agood word ? 
Dum. 1 would forget her, buts Feuer (he 


Raigoes in my bloud, and will rewembred be, 


Zcr. A Fever in your bloud, why then inciſion 


Wouldlet her out in $awcers, ſweet miſprif.on. 
. Dam, Once moxelle read the Odethat I have writ. 
|. Ser. Oncemere Ile marse kow Loue can vary Wit, | 


Dumainereadeshis Sonnet, 


# a daygalack the day * 
Lowe, whoſe Month is encry CAay, 
Spicd a bloſſome paſſing faire, 
' Pla 211g in the wanton ayre : 
Threngh the Veluct, leanes the wind, 


111 vnſecne, can paſſage findee 


Lowes Labour s loft. 
That the Lower ſicke to dearh, 
w1/h himſelfe the heanens breath. | 
eAyre( quoth he ) thy cheekes may blows, 
eAyre, would I might triumph ſv. 
But alacke my hand v3 ſworne, 
Nere ro plncke thee from thythrone - 
Vow alacke for youth unmeete, 
Tonth ſo apt to plucke a ſweete. 
Doe notecall it ſinne wn me, 
That I am for ſworne for thee. 
Tc for whom Toue would ſweare, 
Tuno bu: an : A thiope Were, 
e714 aente himſelfe for Joue. 
Turning mortall for thy Loxes 
This will I ſend, and ſomething elſe more plaine, 
That ſhall exprefſe my true. loues faſting paine. 
O would che King, Berowne and Longamd, 
Were Lovers two, illto example 111, 
Would from my forelfiead wipe a periut'd note : 
For none offend, where-all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy Loue is tarrefrom charitie, 
That in Loucs gricfe deſir' ft ſoctetic : | 
You maylooke-pale, but I ſhould blaſh I know, 
Tobeore-heard,and taken napping fo. © 

Kin. Come fir, you bluſh: as his your caſe is ſuch; 
, Youchide ar him, offending twice as much, 

You doenot Loue IHnria ?-Longanite, 

Did neuer Sonnet for her ſake compile ; 

Nor neue rlay his wreathed armes atwhart 

His loung boſome,to keepe downe his heart. 
I.haue bcene cloſcly ſhrowded in this buſh, 

. And markt you both and for you beth did bluſh; 

T heard your guilty Rimes, obſcru'd you taſhion.: 
Saw ſighcs recke from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Aye me, (ayes one / O 7oxel the other cries 1 

| Onher haires were gold, Qhiiſtallthe others cyes; 
You would for Paradiſe brzake Faith and troth, : * 
And ze tor your Louc, would infringe an oath. 
Waatwill Zerowne ſay whenchat be fall heare 
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Loaes Labour's Joſt; 


vaith infringed : which ſuchzcalc did Lwcare, 


. How will hefcorne? howwill he ſpend his wit 2? 


How will herrmumph, lcape, andlaughar it ? 
For all che wealth thar cuer | didlce, 
I would nat hane hta1 know fb much by mr. 
Zero, Nowitep Iforch ro whip Hypocriſic, 
Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee purdon me. 
Good hearr, Whar Grace baſt thou thus co reprout 
T heſce wormes tor louing, tþat are moſtin loue? 
Your eyrs doc make r:o0couches 40 your ccarcs, 
There 1s no certatnePrincellcihatappeares, 
You'll ngt be periur'd, 'cis a hatefull ching ; 
Tuſh, note but Minſtrels like of Sonneting, 
But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you nor 
All three of you, to be thus much ore'ſhoc ? 
You found his Moth, che King your Moth didTee.; 
But I a beame doe findein cach of three. 
O wha: a Scene of fooi'ry hiue 1fſeence 
Of fignes, of grones, of ſorrow, and of teene : 
O me, with wha: ſtrict patience haue I ſar, 
To ſee a Kingtranformedtoa Gnat? 
Toſce great H 2 whupping a Gigge, 
And profound S4/-:9tuning alygge ? 
And 7 7/or play at puſh-pin with the Boyes, 
And Cr:tickeT. ew lang erhdontotns. | 
Where liesthy griefe ? O tell me good Dumazne z 
And gentle: Longaral, wherces thy paiye e 
And where my Licdges ? all abour the brett: 
A Candle hoa.! {20 
Xin. Toobitter 18s thy ieft, 
Are wee betrayedthus to thy ouer-view ? 
. Bcr Notyau by me, but I betraycd to you. 
I thatam honeſt, I rhar kold.ic Hhnne : 
To hreake thevow 1 am ingagedin, . 


| T am betrayed bykeeping company 


Wichmen, like menofinconftancie. «+ 
When ſhall you ſee mewrice a thing in xime ? 
Oc gronetor /oaye ? or tpend aminutes time, 


In pruning mee, when ſhall you hearezhacl willpraife a hand, a 


toore 


—_—— 


| Lowes Labour's bt. 


foot, a face, an Ce: a gate, aſtate, 4 brow; abreſt, a waſte, a 
legge,alimme. Es | | | 
Kts:. Softg Whither away ſo faft ? {i 
Atruc man,or a theete, that gallops ſo, I 
Zer I poſt from Loue, good Louer let me go. 


Enter Taquenetta and C !lawne, 
7:94e. God bleſſe che King, | 
tz. Whar preſent haſt chou there ? 
{ low, Scme certaine treaſon © 
thy, What makes treaſon here? 


Co, Nay it makes nothing fir, c 
__ K'z. Ifirmarrenothing neither. 
Thetrezſon and you goein peace away together, 
71710. IT beſeech your Grace let this Letter be read, 
Qur perſon mif{-doubts1t: it was treaſon he ſaid, | | 
Kits. Berowne, read it otier, He reads the Letter. 
Kin, Where hadſt chouit? BE 
Hague. Ot Coſtard, 
Khzr: Where had({t thou it? 
Coſt Ot Dun Adramadio, Dune Alrimadio. 
Xin. How now, wi.atisin you? wy doſi chouteare ic? 
Ber, Atoy my Liedge, a to, : your grac#uecde>nor carcit, 
Lo: g.1t did inoue hun to paſſion,and therefore let's heare 1t, 
Dum, ltis Berownes writing, and heere 15 his naine, 
Ber.Ahyou whcreſon logger head you were borne to doe me , 
ihame. - | | 


Guilty my Lord, guilty: Iconfelle, I confelle, 
Ktn, W har > | | 
Ber, Thatyou three fooles, lackt mee foo!c, to make vp the ' 
meſle, | | | b: EF 
Hehe, and you: and you my Liedge, andT, 
Arc picke-purſes1n loue, and we deſcrueto die, 
} diſtnifle this audience, and I ſhall cellyou moze, 
7):4, Nowthe number js even, 
Z-r0w, True rue, wearc fours : will theſe Turtles be gone 
ici, Hencelis, away. | | 
C/», Walk afide the true folke,and lec the traytorsflay. 
Yer, Syicet Lords,ſweet Louers, Olet vs imbrace, , 
| -- 7 | s 
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As true we are as heſh and bloud caybe, | 
Thie Sca will ebbe and flow, heauen will {heyy $225 face : 
Young bloud doth nor og an old decree, 
VIecihnotcrotlcrthe cauic why we are borne : 
Therciore cf all hands mult we be torſworne, 


DO whocan giue an oath? Where 15 a Booke ? 


— 


Loucs Labour's loſs. 


15:5, What, did thele rent lines ſhew {ome lout of thine? 


Ber. Did they guoth you? Who fecs the heaueniy Roſi?/ry;e 


) 


Tha:{ like a rude and ſauaye man of [nde. ) 
At tlic firſt opening of the Gorgeous Eaſt, 


_ LY 4 * 
Bowes noc his vatlall head, and ſftrooken blinde; | > 
Kwiles the baſe ground wath obedient breait ? P 


What PErcinprorie Eagle-ſighted VE 


| Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow, 


That is not biindcd by her Maieſtie? 
Kin. Whaezcale, whatturic, hath inſpir'dthee nov; - 
My Louec (ber Mittrefle) 15a gracious Moone, 


Shee (an actending Starre) ſcarce ſcene a light, 


Ber. My eycsarc then no eyes, nor ] Berowne, 

O, but for iy Louc day would turne to night, 

Ot all complexion> the cuÞ'd ſoueraignery, 

Doe mect as at a Faire in her faire checke, 

Where ſererall Worthies make one dignity, 

vV here nothing wants, that want it ſelfe doth ſceke., 

+cnd methe floriſhot all gentlerongues, 

Fic painted Rhecoricke, O ſhe needs 1t nor, 

To things of Sale a {cllers praiſe belongs ; 

She paſſes pratle, then praiſe too ſhort doth blog, 

A withered Hermite,, frucſcore winters worne, 

Might ſhake of fifty, looking in her eye : 

Reauty doth varmih Age, as it new borne, 

And gmes the Crutch theCradlcsinfancie, 

O'cis the Sunne, that m keth all tiungs ſhine. . 
King. By heauen, thy Love is blacke as Ebonie, 
Berow, Is Eboniclike her ? O worddiuine ? 

A wife gt ſuch wood were felicitie, | p 

: <3 

ThatI may tweare beetity doth beauty lacke, . ® 

1f that ſhe learne not of her eye to looke: 

Na face 1s faire that is notfullfoblace. 


: Lones Labour's loft. 
Kin. O Paradoxe,Blacke is the badge of hell, 
The hyeot dungcons, and che Schoole of night : - 
' And beaucies crett becomes the heauens well. 
Zcr, Deuils (oanelt rewptrefembling ſpirits of light. 
Q ifin blaexce my L:dics browesbe geckr, 
Icmournes,chat painting yſurping wire 
nould rauith docers with afalle aſpett : 
And theretore1s ſhe borne comake black, fairc, 
* Jer tauourturnes the faſhion of the Gayes, 
For natiue bloud 1s counted painting now, 
Andtherefore red, that would auoyd-difpraiſe, 
Paints it {e'teblacke, to imitate her brow. 
Dum, Tolooke like herare Chimny>(weepersblacke, 
Lou, Andlince her time, are Colliers counted brighr, 
Atzo, And - thiops of their{wert complexion cracke, 
P1z. Darkneeds no Candles now, tor darkis lighc, 
Ber. Your Miſtrelleg dare nener come 1n raine, 
Forfeare her: colours ſhould be waſht away. 
Ki, *T were good yours did: for lirtocell you plaine, 
le finde a fairertace not waſht to day. 
 Be-. He proue her faire, or talke till doomes-day here. 
ir. No Dinell will fright theerhen.ſo much as thee, 
D#2. I riever knew man hold vile Quit: fo deere, 
Loy. Looke heer's thy Loue,my foot and her face!ce. 
Ber O if the ſirectes were paued with thine eyes, 
Her fect were much too dainty fog ſuch tread, 
Dama. O vile, then 2s ſhe goes what vpwardlics * 
The ſtxcet ſhould ſee as ſhe walk'd ouer cad | 
tn. But what of this are wenort alin joue ? 
Ber, O nothing ſo ſure, and thereby ali rort wore, 
Kiz,: Thenleauethis char, and good B&rowsc now proue 

Qur louing,lawtull, and bur faich nor corne, | 
Dm, i marry there, ſome flattery for thiz ell. 

Lorry. Olome authority how to proceed, 

Some ticks, ſome quillets, how to cheatthe Diuclr, 4 
Dm. Some laluetor periurie, oy 
Fer, O *tis mor:then neede, | 

Haue at you then ff: Qions men atarmes, =1 

Conſider what you firlt did fweare-vato : | 
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| Loues Labonr «loft, 

To faſt, to fiudy ,and to fee ng woman: 
Flatrreaſon againſt the Kingly ſtate of youth, 

Say, can you taft ? yourftomacks arecoo young. 
And abſtinence ingenders maladies, | 
And where that you haus vowd to fiudie (Lords) 

In that cach of you have forſworne his Booke, 

Can you full dreaine and pore, and thereon looke, 

For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 

Hauc tound the ground of liudies excellence, 

Without the beaucie of #womians tace, 

From womens eyesthis dorine] deriue, 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 
From whence coefſpring thetrue Prowmethear fire. 
 Whiy, vniuer{all plodding poyſons vp, 

The nimbleſpirics in che arcerics, 

As motion and long during a&tion tyres 

The {innowy vigour of thecraueller. 

Now for not looking ona womans face, 

You hauc in that forſworne the vie of eyes, 

And ſtudie too, the cauſer of your vow, 

For where 15any Authorin the world, 

Teaches ſuch beautic as a womans eye - 

Learning isbutan 2dinR co ourſelte, 

And where we are, our Learning likewiſe 1s, 

Then whenour ſelueswe ſee in Ladies cyc, 

With our {ciues, 

Doe we not likewiſe ſee our Learning there : 

© we haue made a Vow :o ftudie, Lords, 

Andin that vow we hauc foiſworne our Bogkes:: 

For when would you( my Licge) or you, or you? 

In leaden contemplation have toundout, 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 

Ofbeauties cutors have inriche you with : 

Other ſlow Arts intirely keepe rhe braine :.. 

And cheriore finding barren/praQtzers, 

Scarce {new a barueRt of their heauic tits 
Bui Loue Grit learned in a Ladics eyes, 

| Lincsnot alone emuredin the braine 2 
| But with themotion of all Elements, 


t 


Courſes 


Loues Labour s loſt. 


Courſes as ſwifc as thought in euery power, 
And giuesto cuery power a double power, 
Aboue their funQions andtheir offices, 
Te addes a precious ſecing to the eye : 
A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind. 
| A Louers eare will heare the loweſt ſound. + 
| Wheathe ſuſpitious head of theftis ſtopt. 
Loues feeling 15 more ſoft andſchlible, 
Then are che tender hornes of Cockled 5nailes; 
Louestongue proues dainty, Bacchns grollein taſte, 
For Valour, 1s not Loue a Herca/es? - 
Still climing trees in the Hefporides, 
Subtillas Sphinx:as {weetand mulicall 
As bright «-{po//o'; Lure, firung with his haire, 
| "+ And whenLoueſpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods, 
| Make heauen drowlic with the harmonic, 
Neuer durſt Poet touch a pen to write. 
Vncill his Inke were tempred with Loucs (ighes 3 
O then his lines would rauiſh fauage cares, 
And plant in Tyrantsmilde humilicie. 
From weomens eyes this doftrine I deriue. 
They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire, 
They arethe Bookes, the Arts, the Academe, 
hat ſhew, containe, and nouriſh allthe world. 
Elſenone at all in ought proucs excellent. 
Then fooles you were, theſe womento forſweare : 
Or keeping what is \worne, you will proue tooles, 
For wiſdomes ſake a word, that all men loue: 
Or for loue: ſake, a word rhar loues all men. 
Or for Mens fake, the author of theſe Women: 
Or Womens ſake, by whom we men, are Men, _— 
Lec's once looſe our oathesto ind our felucs, 
Or clfe we loole cur lelues, to keeps our oathes - 
| Itis religion to be tlaus rorſworne, 
. For Charitie it {e}fs tulglls rhe Law : 
And who can feucr Loueftrom Charitie, 
Kin. Saint Cr4p:i/ chen, and Souldiers to the field, 
Ber. Aduance your (tand rds, «nd vpon them Lords, 
Pell, mcll, dowac wi;h chem; bur befirit aduis'd, 
_ F 3 | 
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enled Hom c&, or called, Don [Ar waxy ſyimatio. 
GP oilect CHEDOFLARIA EAT A + Hishynk Juris ioity tsdifconrſe 
' perem: .OVLC R his conigue filed his E\ 2. AN 13! WER Jus ahi 5 re Ms 
zefticali ad his genera! | behauiqnre (1, Fidteulons. anc cdifg- 
foanicall, He 1s roo pic ked, joo ſp 2. 0094 Feeted, Lov oGde,os 
>! WELT TOO PETE TIRAte. as: 43Þ 6 
| © Carat, Amoiifing»l:irant co ie £lbiat, 


> — 


Lowes Labour's loft, 
tocondit that you get the' Sunnk of chem, <1 
Lore. 5. Noytro plaine dealing.Hla iy cncle glozesby, 

Sh wt Wercizihetowoethei:; pirtcf o ot France ? 

Kin, Ag Wnn £ 3NEmM tO, trgcretore let vs deuiſe, 

-Somecntcreatnmeint forthert in their Tents, 

Bcrs Fulttrom tlie Park tec vs conduct them thicher. 
Then homcward cucty mai attach the hand 
OF his faire Miſtreſie; in che afzetnoone 
We will with ſome itrange pitimeſolacerhem: 
<1ch as the ſhortneſle of rhe't1im c(c: Cana, . 
ForRenels, Dances, Maskes ardincric houres,. . 
Fore.unne fire Lone, ſtrewn; 3g þ her' way wich flowers. 
Nin. AWay, away, no time ſhalt be omitted, 

Tharwill beciimne, and may by vsbc fitted, 

Ec, Alone,alone ſowed Cockell, 1cap'd no Corne, 

And jufiiceaiwayes wh:irlesim equal]: nezſure : 

Light Wenchcs m3z ' proue: plagues to menforſworre, 


It ſo our Copper buye no better xreaſure, E xennt. | þ 
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| Cach 1535150 | poynr deuile companions, ſuch rackers of 
ortouropite gti: veake dout fine, when ke ſhould fiy doubt ; 
der, winen ae the. | ronouncefebt; de b t nordet : heclep- 
ctha Cali _avic : 5+:13- haufe: neighbour Vocatry NEDOUr;ne! wh 
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Peda.Bome boon honbo 907 ve Ag tle nach "wil ſerue. 
Erter Bracart, Boy, 


Curits, Videsne quis Venit?, 

Pedae Video, £41 aca. | 

Brag. Chia, 

Peda, 9 12x: Chirra, not Sitta? 

Brag, 'Mcnof peace well incountre ed, 

Ped, Moſt milicaric fir {alutation, 

Boy. They haue beencat a great feaſt of Languzges, and 
folne ſcraps. 

{zzr, Ochey haveliu'd long onthe Almes-baeket of words,T 
marucl]chy M, hath lot eaten thee for a word, forthou art nor 
ſ{olong by the- head as honorificabilitudinitatibus : Thou art 
calierwallowed then a flapdragon, | | 

Page, Peace, thepeale begins. 

Brag: Mounlicr; are you notlettred. ? 

. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the Horne-bocke: 
W a, iSAb {pcld backward with the horne on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, pueritia with a horneaddcg. 

Page Bamolt irgly Sncepe, with a hothe : you hearc his leas- 
ning, | | 

'eda.” 2uis, quis, thou Confonant ? 

Page. The lattofthe fiue Vowelsif Yourepeate hem ,orthe. 
ffcifl, | 

Pedas I willrepeatethem! acT, 

P.:ge, The ſheepe,ahe other two concludes ito u, 

B "2g. Now by the ſalt waue of the medicerancum, a ſweet 
cacch, a quicke veine weot. wit, t6ip ſnap, quick and home, it 
rc10 yeech my iteliett, true wit, 
| ' Pages 
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Loyes Labour's boſs, 


Page. Offered by a childeto an olde man : which is wite 


Peds, What is the figure ? Wha is the bgure ? 
DP ge. Hornes, 
Peda. Thou diſputes like an] fant: : goc whip thy Gigge- 
P.:5, Lend me your Horne to makcone, and I will whip a- 
bour your Infamic 211m citaa gigge of a Cuckolds horne, 
{'low. And 1 hadbutone pennie in the world, thou ſhould'ſt 
have it to buy Gingerbread: Hold, there is the very Remunera- 


- tion. | hadof thy Maſter, thou talfc pennie purſe ot wit, thou 


Pidgeon- cgge of diſcretion. O And the heanens were ſo pleaſed, 


that thou were but my baſtard; what a 1oytull father wouldſt * | 
thou make mee? Goe to, thou haſt ad dung, arihe fingers | 


994) _ lay. . 
mines I ſmellfalſe Latine, j 26 goel for vaguenr 

Hel « eArtſ-mar preambalat, V\ : will bc lingled from che 
barba £0us, Doyou not educate youth at the { 'bary 'e-lioulg ON 
the top of the Monntaine ? 

Peda. Or Xonsthehill. 

Brag. At yourſweete pleature, tor the, Mountaine., 

Peda. 1 doe /; ſans queſtions | 

Bra. Six, it is the Kings ſweet pleaſure and affedion, tocon- 
gratulate the Princeſſe at her Pavillion, in the poſtc 74975 of this 
day, whichrhe rude mulcicude call the after-noone. 

Ped. The Poſterior of the day, moſt generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meaſurcable for the a tcernoon : the word is 
well culd, choſe ſweet, andlapt, I doe afſurc (ir, I doe allure, 

Brat. Sir ,the King i iS a noble Gentleman, and my ſamiliar; 


I doesflure yOu very good friend: for whatis inward berweene 


V's, letir palfc, I doe befcech thee remeber thy curtchie, I Lelecclt 
tee apparrell thy head:;and among other importunate & molt 


{crious deſigns,& of great importindeed too: bur let thar palle, | 


for Imull tell theeir will plcate his Grace(by theworid )lome- 
tzme to leanc vpon my poere Gioulder, and with hisroysl! anger 

thus Gallic withmy excremcne, with my muſtachio-but iwecte 
deter taat paſſe, By.the world Itecount no fable, ſome certaine 
ipeciall honoursit pleaicth his greatnefle to impart to e-7r1- 


. da Souldier, aman of traucli, chat hath ſecue the world : but 
- terthar paſſe; th 16 very aloc allj-: ; but ſweetheart I doe 17plore | 
ſecxecie! 


FS. 


Lones Labonr's of. 


56, ſecrecie, that the King would haue mee preſent the Priaceſſe 
(ſweer chucke ) with fome. delighttull oftcntation, or ſhow or 
page ant, or anticke, or fire-worke ; Now , vaderſianding that 


the Curate and your ſweet ſelfe are good at ſuch eruptions, and ' 


ſodaine breaking out of myrth (as1rwere) I haue acquainted 
you withall, toche end tocraueyour affiſtance, f 

Peda.Sir, you ſhall preſent before her che nine Worthies, 
Sir, Holofernes, as concerning ſome entertainment of time;ſome 
ſhow inthe poſterior of this day, to be rendred by our affitancs 
the Kings command:and this molt gallant, illuftrate and learned 
Gentleman, before the Princeſle : I ſay none fo fitas to preſent 
the Nine Worthies. ms | 

Cu#at, Where will you finde men-worthie enough to preſence 
them ? | 4 1.4 

Pecaa. Toſua, your ſeife : my ſelfe; and this Gallant gentle.. 
man /udas Maccabers; this Swaine(becauſe of his great ljynme 
or ioynt ) ſhall paſſe Po-ypey the great, the Page Hercwles. 

Brag. Pardon fir error; He is not quantitic enough for thar 
Worchies.thumb, he 15not ſo big as the end of his Club. 

Peaa, Shall 1 haue audience ?, he. fhall preſent Hercales in 
minoxitie : his ter andex:r ſhall be ſtrangling a 8nake; and I 
will kaucan Apologie for that purpoſe, | 

Pag. An excellent deuice: foif any of the audience hilſe,you 
may cry, Weil done Herc#/es , now thou cruſheſt the Snake; 
chatis the way to make an offence gracious, chough few haue 
thegraceto doe it. BY | 

Brag. For thereſt of the Worthies ? 

Peda, 1 will play three my felfe. 

Pig. Thrice worthic Gentleman, ' 

Brag. Shall Itell you athing; 

Peaa. Weatmend, | 


Brag. We will haue, if chis fadge'not,an Antique, I beſcech | 


you follow. | | 
Ped, Via good-man Nx/7chou haſt ſpoken no word all this 
While, - - | - Eee \ + LE 
D#4, Nor vnderſtood none neither (ir, 
Ped, *lone, we will imploy thee, | 
D/. Ile make one in a dance,or {p:or T will play on the Ta- 
oor to the Worthies ,and let them dance the hey. 
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Loues Labour's loſt, 
Ped. Moſt Dull, honeſt Dul,to-our ſport away, Exit. 


Enter Ladies. 
Du. Sweethearts we fhall be rich ere wedepart, 
if tarings comethus plentiflly in, ; 


. ALady wal'd about with Diamonds : Looke you, what I haue . 
from the Louing King. | | 


' Reſa, Madam, came nothing elle along wich that ? 
Qz. Nothing but this : yes as much louc jn Rime, 
As would becram'd vp in a ſheet of paper. , 
Writ on bath fides che leafe, margent and all. 
That he wasfaine to ſeale on Cpids name. 
Roſa. That was the'way to make his Gad-head wax : 
. Forhe hath beene fiue thouſand yeeres a Boy, 
Kath, T, and a ſhrewd vohappie gallowes too. | 
Roſe You'll ncere befriends with him, a kild your lifter, | 
Kath, He made her melancholy, fad , and heauy, and fo! 
ſhe died: had lhe beene Li ght like you, of ſucha merric nimble 
fturring ſpiric, ſhe might a bin a Grandam cre ſhe died, Ando 
Way you : For alight heart lives long, | 
Ko/. Whats your darke meaning mouſe, of this light word ? 
Kat. Alightcondition in a beautic darke, | , 
Roſe. We nced more light to finde your meaning our, |, 
Kat, You'i! marrethe light by taking'ic in ſnuftes ; | 
Therefore le darkcly end the argument. | 
Ro, Look what you doe, you doe 1: ſtill 1'th darke. 
Kat, Sodo not you, for you are a light Wench. 
Roſe Indeed I waigh not you, and therefore light, 
Ka. You waigh me not, O that's,you care not for me, | 
Roſ. Great reaſon : for paſt care, is {hill paſt cure, | 
2%, Well bandicd both; aſetof Wit well playcd, 
Bac Ro/aline, you haue a auour tov. 
Who ſent ir * and whar 15 at f | 
Rof, I would you knew. 
And it my face were bur as firreas yours, 


| © My Fauour were as great, b-witnefle this. 


Nay, I haue verles t50,1 tianke Berowne, 
The numbers rrue, and wers the numbing toc, + 


Fwerethe faireſt Goddelle on che ground, 


Lones Labour's lod, 
1]amcompar'dto twenty thouſand fairs; 
O hehathdrawne my piureinhis letcer, 
2x. Anything ke ? | 
Zo. Muchinthe letrers; nothing -1n the praiſe, 
2x, Beauteous, as Incke : a good conclution, 
Kat, Faire as atext B.ina Coppie booke. 
Ro/. Ware penfils, How? Let me not dic your debtor, 
My rcd Dominicall,my golden Leiter, ! 
O chat your f:ce were tull of Oes. | 
_ :2,, APox of that ieſt, and I beſhrewall Shrowes: 
But Katherine, what was ſentro you#' ©£ 
From faite Darmaine? —— 
Kat. Madame, this Glouc. 
2, Did he notſend yourwaine? 
Kat. Yes Madame and moreouer, 
Some thouſand Verſes of a fa:thtuil Louer, 
A hugecranſlation of Hypocrilic, 
Vildly compiled, profound (implieitie. 
Afar. This, and qhele Pearls, to me ſent Zonc ante. 
The Letter is coo lopg by halte a mile. 
'Ox. Ithihke no lefſc: doft thou wiſh in heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and theLetter ſhort, 
ar. I, orl would theic lands might neucr part, 
Due, Weare wile girtes to mocke vur Louers 0, 
Roſ. They arc woxie fooles to purchife mocking fo. 
T hat ſame Berowre ile torture ere 1 goe. 
O char | knew he were but in by th'weeke, 
How '| would make him fawne, and begge, and ſecke, 
And waite the ſcaſon, and obſerue the times, 
And ſpend his prodigall witsin bootles rimes, 
And ſhape his ſeruice wholly ro my deuice, | 
And make him proud , to make me proud that iefts. 
So pertaunt like would I o'rc{way his ſtate, 
That he ſhould be my toole, and I hisfere, | 
2», None are ſo ſurely caughc, when they arc catcht. 
As wk turn'd foole, follie 1n Wiſdome hatch'd - 
Hath wiſdomes warrant, and the helpe of Sehoole, 
And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole ? 
Re, Thebloud of youth burns not with ſuch exceſle, 
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 Loues Labour's loft. 


As Grauities reuolt to wantons be. be 
Mar, Follie in Fooles beares not fo ſtrong a note, 


- Asfoolryin the wiſe, when Wit doth date : 


Since all the powerthereof it doth apply, 
To p:oue by Wit, worch in fawplicitics 


Enter Boyet. 
. 24. Heere comes B-yer, and mirth in his face. 


Boy. Olam ſtab'd with laughter, Wher's her grace. 


©#«. Thy newes Boyer? | . 

Boy. Prepare Madame, prepaze, 
Arme Wenches, arme, incounters mounted are | 
Againſt your peace, Loue doth approachydiſguis'd : 
Armed in arguments, you'll be furpriz'd. 


Muſter your Wies, ſtandinyour owne defence, 


Or hideyour heads like Cowards, and flic hence. © 
Oz, Saint Dex; toS, Cupid : Whar are they 


"Thar charge their breath againſt vs? Say ſcour ſay. 


Boy. Vnderthe coole (hade of a Siccamore, 
I rhoug ht to cloſe minc eyes ſomehalfean hours : 
When lo to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, . 
Toward that ſhade I might behold addreft - 
The King and his companions : warely 
Eftole into a neighbour thicker by, 
And ouer-heard, what you ſhall ouer-heare - 
That by and by diſguis'd they will be heere. 
Their Heraldis a prettie knauithh Page : 
That well by heart hathcon'd his Emballage, 
A&tion and accent did they reach him there, 
Thus muſt thou ſpeake, andthus thy body beare. 
Ahdeuer andanonthzy made a doubt, 
Preſence Mateſticall would put him out: 
For quoththe King, an Angell ſhalt chou ſee: 
Zetfeare not thou, but ſpeake audacioully. 
The Boy reply'd, an Angcllis not cuill: 
1 ſhould hauctcar'd her, had ſhee beene a deuil), 
With ct all lauglyd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 


| Making the bold wagg by their prayles bolder, 
 ©neryb'd Jyselbocthus, and ficer'd. and ſwore, 


1 
| 


Loues Labour s toſs, 

A better ſpeech was neuer ſpoke before, 
Another with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry'd#ia, we will doo't, come what will come, 
The third he caper'd and criedall goes well. 
T he fourth turn'd on the toe, and downe he fell - 
With chitthey all did cumbleon the ground, 
With fach a zcalous laughter ſo protound, 
That in this (plecne ridiculous appeares, 
To checke their folly paſſions folemne teares, 

2 ce, But what, but what, comethey to vititys? 
'. © Boy. They do, they/do ; and areappareV'd thus, 
Like IMnſconites,or Ruſſians, as i gelle, 
Their purpoſe is to parlee, tocourt , and dance, ' 
Andcuery one his Loue-ſeat w:l| aduance, 
Vnto hisſcuerall Miſtres : which they'll. know 
By fauors ſeuerall, which they did beftow. 

Oneen, And will they ſo? the Gallants ſhall betaske: 
ForLadies; we willeuery one be maskr, | 
Andnot a man of them ſhall haue the grace. 
Deſpight of ſutc, to ſee aLadies face. 
Hold Ro{alzre, this Famour thou ſhalt weare, 
And then the King will court thee tor his Deare : 
Hold, take chou this my Sweet, and giue me thine ; / 
So ſhall Berowne take me for Ro/aline. 
And change your Fauourstoo, foſhall your Loues: 
Woo contrary, decciu'd by theſeremoues, 


Roſa. Come on then, wearethe fauoursmoſt in ſight, C 


Kath. But inthis changing , Wnat is your intenc ? 
Ducene.: The eftet of my intentisto crofletheirs: 
They doe it butin mocking merriment, | 
And mockefor mocke is onely my intent. 
Theirſeuerall countetthey vaboſpme ſhall, 
To Loucsmiſtooke, and ſo be mockt withall. 
Vponthenexcoccafion that we meete, 
With Viſagesdiſpliyd', cotalke and greete, 
Ro/a. Bur ſhall we dance,it they deſire vstoo't? 
Lneen. No, tothe death we will not move a foor, 
iorto their pen'd ſpeech render we no grace: 
Bur while 'zzs ſpoke, cach turne away his tace. 
At | 
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Loues Labour «loſt; 


V2. Viny char contempe will kill the keepersheart, 
And Guite diuorce his memory from his part... 
DOwer. Theretore 1 doeit, and | make no doube, 
The rcft wiilcre come in, if he be ove, 
Theresno ſuch ſport, as ſport by {port orerhrowne : 
To maketheirs ours, and ours none but Gur wane. 
So ſhall weſtay mocking inrendedGame, | | 
And they well mocks, depart away with ſhame; Sornd. 
Boz, The Trumpet ſounds, be Mask:, the maskers come. 


Enter B lack-moores with muſics the Boy with a ſpeech,and the 
reſ? of the Loyd: as; 'gnijſed. 


Pave, Allbailethe richeſt Feayties on the earth. 
Ber. Beauties no richer then xich T affara. 
Page holy parcel of the md) 6 aames that euer tarn'd their 
batches to moriau viewer, 4 
TheLadies turne their backesto lam, > 
Ber. Their eycsvillaine, their eyes. 
Pag. That ener turwad their eJes ro mortall viewes. Ont 
y Boys True, outindeed, | 
Pag, Ont of your fauoxrsh car enly ſpirit venchſafe 


-_— 


\, 7\ 97 to 6, lolde. | « 
Bey, Quce to bchold ,rogue. | Ys 


Pag. Once to behold with yout Sununcebeamed eyes, 


'# Vith your S unne-bcamed EYES s 


Boy. They will not anſwer to that Epithite, 
' You were belt call irdaughter beamed eyes, 

Pas. They doc notmarke me, and that brings me ou:, 
2 ero. Ts this your perfeAneſle ? be gon you gue. 
Roſa. What wouldtheſc ftraygers - 

Know their minces Zoyer, 

If they doeſpeake our language, 'tis our will 

That ſome plajne man recount their purpoſcs. 


+ Krow what they would? 


Zojet. What would you with the Princes ? FT 
Ber, Nothing but peace, and'gentle viſitation. | 

Ref, What would they, ſay they ? 

Zoy, Nothing bur peace,andgentle vilitation. 

Refa, WI by thay they haue, ol bid chem ſo be gon. 


| 
l 


B oz. 


' Lines Labour's loſt, 

Boy. Shee ſayesyou haue.ic, and you may be gon. . 

K*2. Say to her we haue meaſur'd many miles, 

To tread a Meaſure wth you on the grafle, . 

Boy, They (ay that'they haue meaſur'd many a.mile, . 
Totread a Meaſure witli you on. this graſle, 

Roſa, Ftisnotlo. Askethem how many inches 
Isin one mule? If chey haue|meaſurd many, 

The meaſure then of one is eaſlie told, 

Boy. Itto come hither you haue meaſur'd miles, 

And many miles: che Princelle bids you tell, 
_ How many iachesdethfill vp one mule* 

Ber, Teil her we meaſurethem by weary ſteps. 

Boz. She heares herſelfe. © 

Roſa. How many weary ſteps, 

Of many weary miles you hauc ore-gone; 
Arenumbred inthe crauellof one mile? 

Bero, Wenumber nething that we ſpend for you, 
Ourductic isfo rich, ſo infinite, ; 
That we may doe it ſti|l wichout accompt, 

Vouchiafe to ſhew the Sunſhine of your face, 
That weflike ſauages) may worſhip it. 

Roſa, My face is buc a Moone andclouded too; -. 

K1n, Bleſſed arcclouds, to doe as ſuchcloudsdo. . 
Vouchſafe bright moone, andcheſe chy ftars to (hine;... . 
(Thoſe clouds remoutd) vpon our wateric eyne, - 

Roſa. Ovaine peticiener, beg a greater matten, . 

Thou now requeſts but Mooneſhine inthe water. | 

K+. Then in our meaſure, vouchſafe bur one change. 
Thoubid'ſt me begge, this begging is not ſtrange, | 

Roſa, Play muficke then, nay you muſt. doe ut ſoone.... 
Not yer no dance: thus change like the Moone... . | 

Kin, Will you nor ras, > 

Ro/a, You tooke the Moone atfull,but now ſhe's changed?” 

' Kin, Netftill ſhe is the Moone,and I the Man. 


Ro/a, The muficke. playos; vouchſafe ſome motion tor; » } 


Qur cares vouchſafe it, | 
K:r. Buryourlecgges ſhould doe it, 
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ow come you thus eſtranged ?* : ; 


-.. Ref. Since you are ſtrangers, and come heere bychance, - 
Nec'll noc be nice; take hands, we will not dance. . gs 
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Loves Labour s loft. 


XK in, Why take you hands chen: ? 
Roſa. Onely to part friends. 

Curtelic {weer hearts, and ſo che Meaſure ends, 

Kin, More meaſure of this meaſure , be not nice. 

Roſa, Wecan zfford no'more at ſuch a price. 

X'in,Priſc your ſelues: What huycs your companie 7 

Roſa, Your abſericeanely, | 

Kin.That can ncuer be, 

Roſa. Then cannot we be bought: and (0 adue, 
Twiceto your Viſore, and halfe once to you. 

Kin, If youdenieto dance, let's hold more chat, 

Roſa, In private then. + 

im. Tam belt pleas'd with that. - ; Sl 

Be. White-handed Miſtris, one ſweet word with thee. 

2#, Hony, and Milke, ard Suger: thereis three, 

Ber. Nay chentwo treyes, ar. 57 you grow ſo nice 
Mcthegline, Wort, and Malmel&y ; well runne cice: 
There's halte a dozen ſweets.” | 

2. Seuenth tweet adue, lince you cancogg, 

Ile play no more with/you., © | 

- , Ber, One wordin fecrct, 

Oz. Leritnot be ſweet. | 

Ber. Khou grieu'ſt my. gall. | 

Os. Gall batter, | 

Ber, Therefore meecte, | 

Du, Will youyenchioey wich mecto.changea word? 

Aar, Nameir. + 

Dram, Faire Ladie. 

Car, Say you lo ? Faire Lord: 

| Toke youthar for your faire oy ah 
Dr. Pleaſeityou, 

As much in priuate, and Je bid adieu. | 
Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong 7 
Long. I know the reaſon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reaſon, quickly fir, Tlong. 

Long, You hauea doublc| rongue within your mask, 

And would aftoord my ſpeechleſſe vizard halfe. ' 
tar. Vealequoth the Dutch-man; zsnot Vealea Calfe ? 
Long. ACaltcfairc Ladic? | 
| Mari 


Lones Labour's Ioſb - 


CIHMar, No, a faireLord Calte, 
Long. Ler”s pattthe word, | 
A1ar,” No, llenot be yourhalfe: 


Take all and weanc it, it may prouean Oxe; 


- Long.Looke how you but your ſelfein theſe ſharpe mockes; 

W1ll you | 0 yes chait Ladie? Do not ſo, Pp 

ar. Then diea Calfebcfore your horns dogrow. 

Lox, Onewordin pjiuate withyouere I die. . 

IYar. Bleat (oftlythen; the Butcher hearesyoucry; 

Bojet: The tongues of mocking wenchesare as keene 
As1s the Razors edge, inuifible: DHRES 
Cutting aſmaller hairechen may beſccne, 


Aboue the ſence of ſence {o ſenſible: 


Scemerh their .confereice, their conceits haue wings, - 
Fleeterthen arrowes, bullets, wind, thought, ſwifcer things. 


. Roſa, Not one word more, my maides,breake off, breake off. 


Bey, By heauen, all dricheaten with pure ſcoffe. 
K5»g. Farewell madde Wenches you haue ſimple wits. 
PER To 2  Exenme.”  * 
Au. Twente adicus my frozen Muſcouites, 
Arctheſethe breed of wits ſo wondred at? 
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Roſa. Wel-liking wits i hey haue,grofle, grofle, fat, fat, 

24, Opouercie inwit, Kingly pooreflour, Ve 
Will they not( thinke you) hapg chemſelues to night ? 
Or eyer but in vizardes fſhew cheir taces ; 
This pert Browne was out of councnance quite, 

Roſa, They wereall inlamentable caſes, _ 
The King was weeping ripefora gocd word. 

2s. Ferowne did {wearc himſclife out of all ſute, 

Mars Daumaine was at my ſeruice, and his ſword - 
No poynt (quoth I :) my ſeruant firaight was mute. 

Ka. Lord Longanui/ ſaid ] came orcehis heart: 
Andtrow you what hecall'd me ? 

9 #.\Qu;line pernaps: 

Kar. Yesin Dd fth, of 

2x, Golicknelle as thou arr. | | 

Roſ; Wellbetrer wits haue worne plaine ſtatutecaps, 
But will you heare; the King 1s my loue ſworne, 


Boyet, Tapers they are, with your ſweet breathes pufc outs 


Fo 
do 
Do 
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Lones Labour's bf, 


9. Andquicke Berowae hath phghred faith co nie, 
Te And Longaiju!! w3s fog my {ernice borne, 
Atar.. Daman 15 N11C a> ſure 2+ b:rke on tree, 

Boyer [Nadumyant preity Miftreſſes giuecare, 

Im cdiately they will againe He hecre 
Inchcir owac ſhapes: tor it carinever be, ' 
They will dige{tthis harſh indrgniiie, 
©z. Will chey rerurne ? | | 
Hoy. They will,chey will, God knewes, 
Andleape for toy, though they arc lame with blowes; 
Theretore change Fauours, and when they repaire, 
Blow like/ſweet Roſesin this ſummer aire, 
94, How blow? hev blow? Speaketo be vnderſtood, 
Z:y. Faire Ladies ra1ckr, arc Roſes in their bud: 
Ditmaskt) their dama3ke ſweercommixture ſhowne, 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Roſes blowne., 

Oz, \uant perplexitie ; Whar ſhall we do, 
If chey returne in their owne ſhapesto wo ? 

Roſa. Good Madam, it by me you'lbe adui'sd, 
Lersmocke them ftll as well knowne as diſguiv'd : 
Let vs complaine to them what fooles were heere, 
Diſguis'd ike Muſcouites in a+ 9=aagy! arc 2 
And wonder what they weare, and to what cnd 
Their ſhallow ſhowes, and prologue vildely pen'd : 
And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 
Should be preſented atour Tentto vs, 

Boyer, Ladies, with draw : the gallants areat hand. 

©n-e, Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnesore Land, 


" 


Exennt, 
| Enter the King and thereſt, 

King, Fairefir, God faue you, Wher'sthePrincefſe? 

Boy.. Gone to her tent, | 

- Pleaſe it your Maicftie command me apy ſeruiceto her, 
King. Thatſhe vouchſafe me audience forone word, 
Boy. I will 2nd fo will the, I know my Lord. Zx::. 
Ber, Thisfellow pickes vp wit, asPigeonspeale, 

And viters itag11ne, when 702 doth pleaſe, 3 

He is Wits Pedler, andrctailgs his Wares, 


i, 
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Lowes LaboW, boſs. 


Ac Wakes,and Wallels, Mectings, Markets, Faires, - 

And we that {cil by grofie, the Ley d'dorh know, 

Have not the grace £0 grace it with {uch ſhow, 

This Gallant pins the Wenchezon his ſlecue, 

Had he bin Ada#, he had tempted #--. 

| Hecancarue too, andliſpe : Why this 15he, * + 

That kiſt away his hand in courtelie. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounlier the nice. 

That when heplayes at Tables, chidesthe Dice 

In honourable tearmes, nay hecan ling | 

A meane moſt meanly, and in Vſhering 

Mend him who can : the Ladicscall him ſweets 

The Rtaires as he treads onithem kite hisfeete. 

T his ische flower that (mil s$S0n Luery one, 

To ſhew his tecth as whiteas Whales bone. 

And conſciences that wiiknot die 1ndebr, 

Pay him the duty of honie-tongued Bopet. = - 
Kins, A bliiter on hisſweercongue with my hart, 


2 


That put eArmathoes Page out of 1s patT, 
| | | Fauterthe Ladies. 


Ber, Sec, where it comes. Behauiour what wer'cthou, 
Fill this madman ſhew'd thee? And what art thou now? 

King. All haile ſweer Madame, andfaire time of days 

9a. Faire inall Haile 18foule, as I conceiue. 

K:ng., Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. 

2+. Then with me beter, 1 will giueleaue, 

K1:g. Wecameto vill you and purpoſe now 
Tolcade you toour Court, vouchiafe itchen, 

24. This field ſhall hqld me, and fo hold your yow, 
Nor God, nor I, delights in periut'd men. : 

K iz7, Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke; 
The vertue of your cyc muſt breakemy oath, | 


Qz. You nickname vyertue : yice you ſhould haue ſpoke: 


ror Yertues office neuer breakes men troth. 
Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure: 
Asthe viſallied Lilly, I proteſt, 


A world of torments though I ſhould endure; 
f woutd not yecld to be your houſes gueſt ; 
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Loues Labour's loſt, 
Somuch 1 hate a breaking cauſc to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow'd with integritie. 
Kin. O ycu haucliu'd in deſolation heere, 
Voſcene, vauilited, much ro ourſhame. 
971, Not ſo my Lord, itisnotſo I tweare, 
We hauc had pattiracs heere and pleaſant game, 
A metle of R:ifhon. letr ys but of late, 
Kin, How Madam? Ruſſians? 
2x; Tintruth my Lord, i 
Trim gallants, full of Courtſhip and of tate, 
Roſa. Madam ſpeake crue, It 1s notio my Lord- 
My I adie(to the manner ofthe daies) 
In curcelie giues yndeſcruing praiſe, 
. Wefoure indeed confronted were with foure- 
In Ruſſia habit : Heere they ſtayed an houre, 
And calk'dapace: andinchathoure- (my Lord) 
They did not blefle vs with one happy word. 
I dare not callthem fooles: but this I chinke, 
When they arc thirſtie, fooles would fainc haue drinke.. 
Ber. Thisieſt is dric co me, Gentleſweer, | 
' Your wits makes wiſe things fooliſh when we greet 
Witch eyes beſt ſecing, heauens fiery eyes +» 
By light we looſe light : your capacity 


. Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore, in 


Wiſethings ſeeme fooliſh, and richthings but poore.. 
Roſ. This proues you wiſe and rich: for in my eye 
Ber. Tamatoole, and full of poverrie. 

Roſe Butthat you take what doth to you belong, 

It were a fault to fnarch wordsfrom my tongue, 

Ber. O,t am yours, and all chat I poſlelle. 
Ref, Althefoole mine. 
Ber. I cannot giue youlcfle, 
Ro". Which of the Vizards was it that you wore 7 
Ber: Where? when ? what Vizard? 

Why demandyouthis ? 

Ro/. There, then, that vizard, that ſuperfluous caſe; 
Thar hid che worſe, andſhew'd the better face, 

Kin, Weare diſcried, | | Yj 
They 'Umocke vs now downeright, 
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Lowes Labour's oſt, © 


Dau; Letvsconfeſſe ans) turne it to aicft, o: 
QO#«:. Amazd myLord, Why lookes your Higneſſeſadde: | 
Ro{a.Helpe hold his browes, hel ſound:why looke you pale? - - Ji 
Sca-ficke I chinke, comming from Muſcouie _ ke, th 
Ber. Thus pours che ſtars down plagues tor periury, | 
Can any face of braile hold longer out , 2 
H<crefland 1, Lacie dart thy il at me, 
Bruiſe me with ſcorne,confound me with a flout. 

Thruſt thy ſcarpe wit quite through my ignorance. © D 
| Cur me to pecces withthy keene conceit : | I 
And ] wil wiſhrhee neuer mote to dance, | 
Nor neuer morein Ruſfſjan habit waite. - 

O! never will ] truſt co ſpeeches pen'd, 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue, 

Nor ncuer comein vizard to my friend, 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers ſong. 

Taffaca phraſes, filken tearmes preciſe, 

Thrce-pil'd Hyperboles, ſprace affeQion ; 

Figures pedanticall, theſc {ymmer flics, 

Haue blowne me tull of maggocoftentarion. 

I do forſweare them; and I heere proceft, | 
By chis white Gloue(how whice the hand God knows), 

Henceforth my woing minde ſhall be expreſt 

In ruſſec yeas, and honeſt kerlie noes. 

And to begin Wench, ſo God helpe me law, | 

My loue to chee is ſound, /2»s cracke or flaw. 1 

Roſa. Sans, ſans, I pray yous.. HI 
Ber, YetI hauca tricke | - *X 

Oftheold rage : beare with me, I am ficke.: | 
'Tle leauc it by degrees: joft, lets ſee, _ * 2 W7 

Write Lord bane mercy on vs, onthoſe three; | WEE 

They are infe&ed, in thei hearrsic hes: 

They hauc theplague, and caught of your eyes: 
 Thele Lordsare vilited,you arenot free: Fo TIN ol | 
- Forthe Lords rokcnson you doe ec. 05 Fog Re 3.611 

2, No. they arefree that gare.cheſetokens to vi BE i” 
Ber, Our ſtates are.forfeit, ſecke notto vadoe vs, 
Roſ. It is not fo; forhow can this be true, 
That you tandfortcit, being thaſc that ſue : 
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L oues Labour's boſs, 
Fer. Teace, for I will nor hauec to doe with you. 
Rafe Not t; a!ln not, if 1 Gocas 1] it tead, p 
Bey, Speakefor your ſelues, my wit is at'an end, | 
K:»9g. Te:ch vs ſweet Madame, for our rude cx2 nfereſſion, | 
ſome tare cxculc. 
9x. The reſt is confeſſion, | 
Were you not here but cuen now _ c 
& 17, Madam, I Was. 
Os, And were you well aduis gd 
| Kin ; was faire Madam, | | | of 
"vh CN you then were heere] , 
\Vha: * Lid) you whiſper in your Ladies eare ? 
Kar, ? Th ar morciÞcn all che world 1 did reſpc& her 


Ki, When ſhe ſhall challengechis you will reie& her; 
—A 127 « wel mine Honour no. | 
Kee "Peace Peace, forbeare: | - 


Your oath once|broke, you forcenot to forſweare, 
1:ng. Deipie me when I breake! this oath of mine, 
22. 1 willandcherefore keepe it Ro/alency 
' Whardidthe Ruſſian whiſper in your eare ? | ' 
Roſe. Ma dam, heſworec that he did liold me deare (W's 
© As preciouseye-ſ1ght, and did value me 
Aboue this world : adding thereco morcouer, 
That he would wed me, or eltedie my Louer. 
94, God giue thee1oy ct him: the Noble Lord 
- Moſthonourably doth vphold his word, 
Kin, Whet meane you Madame 7 
By my lite, my troth, 
I neuer fore this Ladie ſuch an oth, | .. 
Roſe. By ireauen you did; and'to confirme it plaiac 
you gaue meihis ; Bur rake it Gr apaine, 
K1ng. My taith and this, the Princetle I did giuc, 
I knew her by this Iewell on her {lecue. 
2+. Pardon me fir, this Jewell did ſhe weare, 
And] Le rd Z: -rowne(Ithankebim) is my Gear | "14 
What? Will you haue me,or your Fearle dgaing? j 
\ Ber, Neither of cither 1 remit both tWaine, 
3 ſeetie tricke on't; Here vas a conſent, 
Knowing aforchand of our mertzment, 


Loues Labanr's loft, - © 
To daſh it likea Chriitmas Comedic. 
Some carry-tale, ſome pleaſe-man, tome flight Zanie, 
Somme wumble newes,loinerrencher-knight,ſome Dick, 
Thar ſmules t-is -hecke in yeeres, and knowes the trick 
To inike my iadic l-ugh, when{the's diſpos'd; 
Told our intencs b:joret which once diſclos'd, 
The Ladics d.d change Fauours, and then we 
Following che lignes, woo'd but theligne of ſhe. - 
Now. ro our peciurie, to adde more terror, 
We are againe tortworne 1n will and crror, 
Mac' ypon this cis : and might not you 4 
Foreltall our ſport, to make vs thus vntrue ? ) 
Doe you not know my Ladies foot by*th ſquier? 
And laugti ypon the appleo! her eye. E 
Anditand becweenc her backe fir, andthe fire, 
Holding atrencher, iciting merrilie? 
You put our Page out : go, you arc alowd, 
. Dice when you will, a\>.,ke ſhall beyourſhrawd, ., 
You leereypon me, doe you? there's ati eye 
Wounds like a leaden 1word. + x | 
- Boy, Fall merrily hath chis |braue Manager, this carceere-: 
benerun, the: 25-0 | : 
Ber. Loe,heiscilting ftraight. Peace, I haue don, 
By Enter Clowne. 
Welcome pure wit, thou part't/a faire fray. 
C!o, O Lord(ir. they would know. 4 
Whether the three Worctues thall come inzor no. | 
Ber, What, are there bu: chree ? 
C!9. Np hr, but it 1s'vara fine, 
Zor eueric onepurſeirs three. | 
Ber, Andrhree timesthrice isnine, | 
C 79. Notfo fir. vadercorre&tion fir, I hope ic is not ſo, 
You cannot beg vs fir, I can aſſure you fir, wekn ow what we 
Xnow : I hope fir chi ee times thricelir, | 
Fer, Is ror nine, | | 
C 7ow, Vader correion fir, we know where-vatill it doth 
2mounr, 1 
Ber, By Ione, I alwayestookethree threes for nine, 
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Clow, OLord ſi , It were gre you thould get your ling 
by reckning lir. . | 

Zer. How much is it ? 

Clow, '© Lord (ir, the parties themſclues, the aQors(ir will 
ſhew where-vntill jr doth amount : for mine owne parc, I am 
(as they ſay, butco erteA one man inane > P@OTCT man) Pompion 

"the greathir;” | 

"|Bere Artthou one of the Worthies? | 


'. Clow, It pleaſed them to thinke me worth ompey the 
oreat : : for mine owne part, I know not the degr ec Wor- 
thic, but I am to ſtand for him, | 

Zey, Go, bid chem prepare. | "Oxi. 


. Clo, We will curnent finely off fir, we will take ſome Care. 
King. Berowne, they will ſhame vs : 
Lec them not approach, 
Ber. We arc thame-proofe my "OP and tis founs policie, 
to hauconeſhew worſe chen the Kings and his company. 
Kin. Ifaythey fhall not come, 
2», Nay my good Lord, iet ;ne ore.rule younow; - 
Thar {port beſt pleales, that doth lea!! kiow how. 
Wherc Zea'c firiuesto conterr aud riiecontents 
Diesin the Zealc of chat wh-ch ur preſents : 
| Their forme confounced, makes molt forme in mirth, | 
When great chingslobouring periſhinrheir birth, ” 
Ber. A right deſcription « ot our ſport my Lord. 


\ & | 


Enter Brag ga't. 


Brag. Anneynted, I imploreſo much cxpence of thy royal 
fiycer breath, as will viter a-brace of words, 

On. Doth this man {cruc God? 

cre. Why askeyou ? 

21. Heipeak's not like a man of God?s making. | 

" reg, That's all one,my faire ſweet honic Monarch 2 For | 
protcit che Schoolmatter 1s exceeding fancalticalt : Tog top 
vainc,too too vaine . But we will putit ( as they ſay) to Fore 
tina dela guar, 1 wilh youthe peace of minde moſt royall 
complement, 

A ing, Heres lixerobe a good preſence of Worthies; He 
pretcnrs Heeter of Lroy, the Swaine Pompe J the great , wil 
Par! 
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Lones Labeur s m 
Pariſh Curite Alexander, eArmadoes Page Herczies, the Pe- 


dant Indic Machabess : And if theſe foure Worthies in their. 


firſt ſhew chriue ,theſe foure will change habates, and yon the 
- ather fue. 


Bey, There is fue 1n the firft ſhew, 
K;rn. Youare decciued, tis not (6. 


Ber, The Pedant,the Braggart, the Hedge-Priett, the faole, 
* and the Boy, 


Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannot pricke our five ſuch, rake cachone in's yaine,, _ 
Kin. The ſhip is vader aileand here ſhe comes amaiy. 


Enter Pompey, 
" {lows 1 Pompey am, | 
Ber, Youlic, youarenothe, | þ : 
Clow, I Pompey am. | ; i 
oy, Wih Libbards head on knde. | 
Zer, Well ſaidold mocker, 
| mult necds be friends with thee, | | 
Clow. 7 Pompey amy Pompey ſurnan'd, the bigs 
Da. Thegrear. 
(low. Iris greatlir: Pompey ſurnan' d the ge 
'T hat oft in field, with Targe and $ viela, 
did make my foe toſweat : | 
eLnd traueling along this coaſt, I belies am come by chances 
"And lay my eArmes before the legs of this ſweet Laſſe of France. 
If your Ladiſhip would ſay thankes Pompey, I had done, 
'La. Great thankes great Pompey, 
Clow. Tis not fo much worch: buc L hope I was perfeR. 1 
made alle fault in great. 


Zer.My hat to a halfe-penie, Pompty proues the beſt Worthie, 


Enter Curate for eAlexander. 


C erat hen inthe world I lin'd,{ mas the worlds C vinndads = 
Jy Eaſt, Weſt, North, & South, [ pred my conquering might. 
AM 'y Scutcheon plaine declayes that IameAliſander. 
Boyer. Your nole ſays no, youre nor: 
For it ftandstoo right. | 
Ber, Your nole ſmelsno, inthis mo render clinelling Knight 
| SSP I CPE 
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Lowes Labour's hoſt, 

94, The Cenqueror is diſmaid : 
Proceed good Alexander. 

Cur.twhen in the world T lined, TI was the wor iis Commander, 

B: yt. Molt true, 'tis right ; you were fo /:/2nger. 

Ber, Pompey the great. | 

{1o. Your ſeruant and Coſtard. 

Ber, Take away the Congueror, take away e/i/arder. 

{!ow, O lit you haueouerthrowne e4/:(arder the conque= 
ror: ou will be ſcrap'd out of the painted cloth for this: yourl1- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a cloſe-ſtoole, will be giuen 
to Aiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror ? and af. 
fraid toſpeake? Runne away for ſhame eL/i/ander, There an'r 
 ſhallpleaſc you: afooliſh mildem3n,an honeſt man, looke yo 

andſoonedaſht. He is a maruc|lous good neighbour infooth, 
and a very good Bowler: but tor 4/:/andar, atas you ſee, how 
it's alittle ore-parted, But chere are Worthies a comming will 
ſpeake their minde in ſorae other ſort. Ex: (#. 
 2n, Standalide good Pompey. | 


Enter Pedant for Indas, and the Boy for Herewler, 


Ped. Great Hercules 18 preſented by this Impe. 
| Whoſe Club kil'd { e>berss that three-headed Cann, 
And when he was a babe, achilde, athrimpe, 
Thus did he ſtrangle Serpentsm his 17anme ; 
© noniam, he {ecmeth in minoritic, 
Ergo, 1 come with this Apologie, | 
Keepe ſome ſtate inthy Z x17, and vaniſh, Exit Boy. 
Ped. Iudas 7 am. | 
Dax. Aludac ? 
Ped. Notlfcariot fi, 
Tmaas I am, yelyped HMachabews. 
Dum. Tudas Machabews clipt,is plaine Tudes, 
Ber. A kilsing Traitor, How art thou prou'd [uda: * 
Ped. Indas I am, | 
Dm. The morcſhame foryou Indas, 
Ped. What meane you fir, ? 
Boy. To make /»4as hang himſelfe, 
Ped, Begin(ir, you aremy clder. - 
 Scr, Weiliollow'd, Iudas was hang'd on an Elder, 


Ped. 


Lowes Labour's loſt, 
Ped. Twill not be put of countenance. 
Ber, Becaulethou halt no face, | 
Ped, What is this? | [01 
Boy, A Citterne head, | 
Dz#m, The head cfa bodkin} 
Ber. Adeatisfacc inaring. 
Lor. The face of anold Roman coine, ſcarce ſcene, 
Boy. The Pumimell of Ce/ars Faulchion. 
Dum, Thecaru'd-bone face 0n a Flaske. 
Ber, Saint Georges haife ch:cke ina brooch, 
Dx. 1,andina vrooch of Lead. | 
Ber. 1, and worne in the cap of a Tooth-=drawer. 
And now torward, for we haue put chee in countenance. 
P-4. You haue put meout of countenance. 
Zer, Falic, we haue giuen thee faces. 
Ped, 'Bucyou haucour-fac'dthem all, 
Ber, And thou were a Lien, we would do ſo. 
| Boy. Thereforeas he (18 an Aile, lethim goe: 
' Andſo adicu fweet 1yde, Nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 
D «m, For che latter cnd of his name, | 
' Ber, Forche Aſſo the /[xde:giue it him, Judas aWay. 
Ped,,This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 


Boy. Alightfor mcunſicr /#d4as,it growes dark, he may (tumble, 


Que, Alas poore Iachabers, how hath he becne baited. . 
Enter B rag gart. 


Ber. Hide thy head «Achifer, heere comes Heforin Armes, 


Dum. Though my mockes come homeby me, I will now be 


merrie. ; 
King. Heftor was but aTroyan inreſpeRt of this. 
Boy. But isthis Heftor ? | : 
Xn. I thinke He&0y was not ſo cleanetimber'd. 
Lox, His legge istoo big for Heor. 
Dum. More Calfe certain. 
Boy. No heis beſt.indued inthe ſmall. 
Ber, T his cannot be Hettor. 
Dam. He's a God or 2 Painter, for he makes faces. 


Ber. The Armipotent Mars, of Launces the almighty, gaue . 
"1 2ſt Dan. 


HeQor a gift, - 
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Lowes Labonr's loft. 
Dan. A gil: Nutmegge, 
Ber, ALemmon. 
Lon, Stucke with Cloues.' 
Dum, Noclouen, | | | 
Brag. The Armipotent Mars of Launces the almighty, | 

Gaue Hettor agifr, the here of Titor | 
eA man ſo breathed, that ccrtaine he would fight: yea 
From morne till mght, out of his Pamillzon. ; 
I am that Flower, ' 
Dum, That Mint, 
- Zong. That Cullambine, | 
_ Brag. Sweet Lord Longamill, rcinethy tongue, | 
Lozx.[ muſt rather giueic the reine: for it runs againſt Heffop, 
Dam, I, and He&or*s a Grey-hound.' a 
Brag, The ſweet War-man is dead and rotten, 
Sweet chuckes. beat not the bonesof the buried : | 
©. Butl will forward with my deuice ; | | 
Sweet Royaltic beſtow on me the ſence of licaring, 


- OOO 


| 
| | Beromne fleps forth, q 
24. Speake braue HeQor, we are much delighted. | 
Brag. 1 doe adore thy iwearGaces ſlipper. 
Boy. Loucsherby the foot, 
. Dam. Hemaynotby the yard. 
Brag. This Hettor farreſurmounted Hannibal, 
The partie is gone. | 
(low, Fellow He#or, (hcis gone; ſhe is two moneths on hex 
Way. = | | 
. Brag. What meaneſt thou? | 
. Clow, Faithynlefle you play the honeſt Troyan,the poore 
Wench is caſt away : ſhe'squicke, che child brags 1n her beliy 
already :cis yours | F] 
Brag. Doftthou infamonize me among Potentates ? 
Thou (halr dic. : | 
Cow, Then ſhall HeRor be whipt for 7aquenetra that 13 
Juicke by him, and hang'd for Pompey,gthat is dead by him, 
- Dum. Moſtrare Pompey. | | 
Z oz. Renowned, Pompey. | 
_ Greater then great, great,great, great, Pompey; Pompey 
ge. CY $13 | 
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Lowes Labowr s P 


D an, HeQor trembles. 
Ber. Pompcy is molcd, more Arces moze Arees fiirre ther; 


, orftirre chem on, 
Dum, Hettor will challenge him, 
Ber. I,if ahaue no more mans bloodin'sbelly,then will £ up 
a Flea. 
B-az. Bythe Nerth+p-le I do challenge thee, 
to. I will oc tight with a pole hkea Northern man ; lle 
flaſh , le doe it by the ſword : { pray you ler me borrow my 
Armes ag7Ine, 
Di. Roomefor the incenſed Worthies, 
_ Cs, Ie doe itin my ſhixt, | 
Dum. Moll reſolute Pompey. - 
Pg. Maſter, let me take you a butcen hoole lower: Do you 


nor ſee Pompey is vncailng torthe combat: what meane you? 


you will loſe your reputation, | 
Brag. Gentlemen and Souldicrs pardon mel will aot com 


bat in my ſhirc, 
Du. You may not denicit, Pompey hath madeche challenge. 


Bras, Sweer bloods, I beth may, and will, 


Ber, Whac reaſon haue you tor'c? 
Brag} The naked truth of it is, I haue no ſhirt, 


I go woolwardfor penance. 


Boy. True, andic was inioyned kimin Romefor want of Lin- | 


 nen: lince when, Ile beſwornc he wore none,bur a dificlout of 
Taguenettas, andchat he weares next his heart for a tauour, 
Enter a Meſſ enger.Mounſi ier Marcade, 
Aar. God faueyou Mitame, 
24, Welcome cHarcade, but that thou interrupted! Oc 


merr.menec, 


1arc. I am ſorrie Madam, for the newes1 bring is hebby 


in mycongue. The King your father, 
#. Dead tor wy lite. 
ar. Evenſo:; My tale is told. 
Ber. Worthies away, th: Scene begins ro cloud. | 
Zrag, B or mine owne part, I breath free breath: I have [rene 


the day of wrong, through the lictle holc of diſcretion, and I. 


will right my ſelfelikea Souldicr; Exunt#orthier, 
Kin. How fare's your Maicitie? 
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Loues Labour's loſt, 


Ou, Boyet prepare, I will away to night, 

is, Madam not fo,I doe beleech you ſtay. 

2+, Prepare I ſay, '] thanke you gracious Lords 
For all your faire endeuours andintreats; , ' 

Cut of anewſad-ſoulc, tha you vouchſafc, 
In your rich wiſdemeto exculc, or hide, 

Thc liberall oppoſition of our ſpirits, 

If ouer- boldly we haue borne our ſclues, 

In the conuerſe of breath{(your gentleneſſe 
Was guiltic of it, ) Farewell worthic Lord: 

A heauy heart beares not a humble congue. 
Excuſe meſo, comming ſo lhorc of chankes, 
For my great ſuite ſo calily obrain'd. 

Kin, The extreame partsof time, extreamely formes 
Allcauſesto the purpoſe of his ſpeed: | 
And often at his vcric loofe decides 
That, which long procclle could not arbitrate. 
Andthough the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the {ſmiling curtche of Loue; 

The holy ſuite which faine ic would conuince, 
Yet fiace Loues argument wasfirit oa foote, 
Let not the cloudof ſorrow iuſfile it | 
From what it purpos'd :ſince to waile friendsloſt, 
Ts not by much ſo whollome, profitable, 
As to reioyce at friends but newly found, 

| 2. 1 vnderſtand younor, my greefcs are double, 

Ber, Honeſt plaine words, beſt pierce the carcs of gricfc- 

And by theſe badges vaderſtandene King. / 
For your faire ſakes haue we neglefed time, 
Plaid foulc play with our oathes: your beautic Lactes — 
Hath much deformed vs, faſhioning our humors 
Euen to the oppoſed end of our intents. 
And what invs hath ſeem'd ridiculous: 
As$Loue is full of vabeficring ſtraines, 
All wanton as achilde, skipping and vaine. 
Form'd by the eyc, andthereforelike the ec. 
Full of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes. . 
Varying in ſubieQs astheeie doth roule, +> 
To cuenievarics obietin his glance : 


bl 


- 


) 


© 


? 


Loxes Labonr's loſs. 
Which paxtie-coated preſence of looſe loue. 
Put 6n by vs, if in your heauenly cies, 

Hauec misbecomm'd our oathes and grauities, 
Thoſecheaueply cyes chat looke into theſe faults, 
Suggeſted vs to make: theretore Ladies 
Our Loue being yours, the error that Loue makes 
1slikewiſce yours, we to our ſelues proue falſe, 
By being once falſe, for euer to be true 
* Tothoſe that make vs both, Faire Ladics you} 
And cuen that falſhood in it ſelfe a ſinne, 
\ Thus purificsitſelte, and rurnes to grace. 

Qx, We hauerecciu'd your Letters, full of Louc: 
Your Fauours,the Ambaſſadorsof Loue, , 
And inour maiden counſfaile rated them,” 

At courtſhip, pleafant, ieft, and curtefie, 

As bumbaſt and as lining tothe time, 

But more deuout then theſe are our reſpets 
Haue we not beene, and therefore met your loues 
In their owne faſhion, like a merrimenr. 


Dx. OurLetters Madam,ſhew'd much more thenieft. 


Lon, So did our lookes, | 
Roſa, Wedid not coat them {p. 
X's». Now at the lateſt minute of the houre, 
Grant vsyourloues. | 
9x. Actime me chinkes tooſhorr, 
To make a world-withouteend bargaine in; 
No, no my Lord your graceisperiur'd much, . 
Full of deare guiltineſle, andtheretore this : 
it for my Loue (as there is no ſuch cauſc) 
You will doe ought, this ſhall you doc for me. - 
. , Your oath I will not truſt ; bur goe with ſpeed 
To ſometorlorne and(naked Hermitage 
Remote from all thepleaſures of |the world: 
There ſtay, vatill the ewelue Celeftiall Signes 
' Haue brought about their annuall reckoning, - 
If rhus auſtere infociable life, _ 
Change not your effcr made in heateaf blood : 
. If froſts, and fafts, hard lodging, ard thin weeds 


Nip not chegaudie blollomes of your Loue, 
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Lones Labour's boſh 


But that ic beare this triall, andlaſt loue: 


' Then actheexpiration of the ycare, 
, Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 


And by this Virgin Palme, now kiffing thine, + 
I will be thine 2: and cill that inſtant ſhut 


. My woful! ſelte vp in amourning houſe, . - 


R:ining thetcaresof lamentation, 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death, 
It rhis thou doe denie, let our hands part, 
Neicher :ntirtled in che others hearr, 

Kin, 1trhis, or more then this [ would denic. 
To flatter vp theſe powers of mine with reſt, 
The (odaine hand of death cloſe vp mine eye, 
Hence eucr then, my heartisn thy brel}, 


Bc. And what ro me my Love? and what to me *? 
Roſe, You muſt be puryedtoo, you (ins are rack'd. 


Youare atraint with faultsand pert: 
T herctoreif you my fauour meaneto get, 
A twclue moneth ſhall you ſpend, ard neuerreſt, 
But ſeckethe wearie bedsof people licke, - 
D#s. But what co me my Loue? bur'whatto me” 


* Kat. A wife? a beard, fairehealch, ard honettic, 


With three-fold loue, I wiſh you. all theſe three, 
D+, O (hall ]fzy, Ithankeyou gentle wife © 


Kat. Notlo my Lord, atweluemoneth and a day, 


He marke no words that ſmoothfac'd wooers ſay. 


Come when the King doth ro my Ladie come: 


Yhenif I have much loue, Ile giue youſome. 


Dr. le ſcrue thee trueand faichtully till chen# ; 


Kath. Yerfweare not leaft ye be forſworne agen, 
Lon, What faics 77aria'? | 
1:1, Attherweluemoneths end, 


He change my blacke Gowne, for « faithfull friend. 


Lox, He ſtay with patience : butthecime is long, 

AZari, The liker yoy, few taller areſo yong. 

Ber. Stadies my Lady? Miſtreile, looke on me, 
Bcholdthe window of my heart. mine eye: 
What huinble fuicc atrendsthy anſwere there. 
Jmpole tome ſeruice on me for my loue 


! 
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- 7 | | 
' LowesLabour's boſs. | | 11 
Rof. Oft haue I heard of you myLord Berowne, -. 
WE * Before I ſaw you, and the worlds large rongue ME | | 
Proclaimes you for a man repleate with mockes, lag 
Full of compariſons, and wounding floutes : | ; 
Which you on all eſtates will execute, | | 
That lie within the merey of your wit, 
To weed this Wormewood from your frunſull braine, 
And thercwichall ro win me, if you pleaſe, 
Without the which Iam nottobe won: 
You ſhall chistwelmoneth cerme from day to day, 
Viſite the ſpeechlelle licks; and till conuerſe 
With groaning wrerches: and your taskeſhall be, 
With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 
To cnforce the pained impotentto.ſmile, 
Zer, To moue wilde laughter inthe rthroate of death * 
Ir cannot be, itis. impoſſible, Fn | 
Mirch cannot moue a foulcin agony, 5 
Roſe Why that's the way to choake agibing ſpirit, 
Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow laughing hearers giye-co tooles: 
A icits proſperitiehesin the eare | 
O: him that hearcs it; neuer in the tongue 
mp Othim that makes ir: then, if (ickly cares, 
Deaf with the cJamors of their one deare granes, -. 
Will heare your idle {cornes; continue then, 
AndI willhauc you, and that faule wichall, 
But if they will not, throw away thatſpiric, 
And I ſhall finde you emptie of thatfault, - 
Right 1oyfull of yourreformation, | | 
Ber. Awwelucnioneth.< Well : befall what will befall, 
leteſt a tweluemoneth in an Hoſpital. | 
9. Iſweet my Lord, and (o1 take my leaue, | | - 
King. No Madam, we will bring you on your Ways | 
Ber, O:xr wooing doth not end like an old Plays 
Tacke hath not Gill: theſe Ladies curtelic | 
Mighrwell haue made our ſport a Comedies - 
Kin. Come fir, it wants a rweluemonerh and a dey. 
And chen'cwill cad, SLY q 
Her. That's oO long for a play. 
| K 
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'  LonesLabour's (p88; 
| Enter Br :ggarta 
bYA4ts Sweet Maicſtic vPuc hlate me, 3 
On, Wasthat HeQtor ? | | 
Dum. The woridue Kivg't of Troy, x | 
Brig. Iwill Kille £5 royall finger, and cake leaue, y 
{ama Votaris, Lh:uc vow ll to Sequenctra to hold the Ploygh 
for her ſweet loue ther ye:res, Bur moit efteemed grearnelle, 
will you heare the Dialogue thac the ewo Learned men hive. 
compiled , in praiic of the Owle andthe Cuckow ? It ſhould 
hauc followed in the end of our fhew, HE 

Ki, Call them forth quickely, we will doe fo, 

Brag. Holla, approach, 


fl | | | | | Enter all, 

3 Tis (ders Hiews, Winter, 

T his Je, the Spring: the one maintained by the Owle,  - | 
| , i Thotherby the Cuckow. | 
ez, begin, | | 


= 
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When Daſies picd, and Violets blew, 
And Cuckow-budsot yellow hew : 
And Ladie-{mockes all iluer whice, 

| Docpaint the Medowes with delight. 
The Cuckow then on cuery tree, 
Mockes married men, for thus lings he, 
Tuckow. | | 
Cuckow, Cuckow: O word of feare, 
V nplealing to a married eare, 


Vhen Shepheards pipe on Oaten ſtrawes, 

And merrie Larkes are Ploughmens clockes : 
When Turtles tread, and Rookes and Dawes, 
And Maidens bleach their ſummer Smockes : 
=  TheCuckow then on cuery tree | 
Mockes married men ; for thus {ingshe, 
Quckow. - _ 218 * 
Cuckow; Cuckow-: O word of icare, | 
Vnplealing to a married care, 


— 


Lowes Labour's loſt, 


Winter. 

When !ſicles hang by the wall, 
And Dicke the Shepheard blowes his maile ; : 
And Tom beares Logges into the hall, | 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile- . 
When blood js nipr, and waics be fowle, 
Then nightly ſingsthe ftaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-Who, |.” 

A metric note 


While greaſie lod doth keele the pot: 


/ 


p 


When all aloud che'winde doth blow, 
And cothng drownes the Parſons ſaw: 

And birds{ir brooding intheſnow, 
And Martians noſe lookes red andraw : 
When roaſted Crads hifle i the bowle, 
Then nightly fings the ſtaring Owle, 
Tu-whirco-whoz 

A mezrie note, 

While greafic lane doth keele the pot. 


EByag. Phe wordsof Merturie, 
. *.. Are locbafrer the ſongs of Apolld: - 
© Youthat way; wethis Ways. 
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